



. 


A 
i RRS \ ! ui 

® Va ; ; "Tl NS 

. K ANE eo aN || 

9 | NN Bias = i 
\ on BS 

a! BS a) eS 

ESS NSS | 1 ONY NY 7 iG 

4 Entered as Second Class Matter at the New York, N. Y., Post Office, October 5, 1892. 

. 


F No. 122. { comecere. 


a. a ve mT if 


row Beg 
“ 7 Sone AF 
4 awe, 


she! 


“*° Noname’s ” Latest and Best 





LESLLY 
mite Lo Se ey 


cZ 
= 


Nae 


\ .” J 
% “ 
‘ . wn 
\ 
AY 
\\ 


A 
Fhe 
of 7 


CL hahah 
ZL 





a" 





Fl ; \ 
| \\ 


Si 
was \\ ‘ 
" wi 

Ht | 


eoene el 


UE siscza 
li aime 


Tiree atlligess. 











seven eveweet ee. 


scurrying across the snow. 








y 2 7 a YY 4 = ; Xd 
Pim. 


. 


f} 
4 


‘aa $= 


sasee 


7911) 3 es 


VRS 
4 ioe Ca 
ee 


aeiete 


eres, 
. 


ein 
sie 


Stir 


ereeset: 

















FRANK TOUSEY, PustisHer, 34 & 36 NoRTH Moores Srrertr, New YORK, 
New York, December 13, 1895. 


Yr Entered according to the Act of Congress, in the yeur 1895, by FRANK TOUSEY, in the office of the Librarian of Congress, at Washington, D. C. 





| LOST IN A COMRT'S TAIL; * 


{ 


By “NON AME.” 


—— 


i S—e- 
PE *. , 


They had now emerged from the shadowy pass into a valley beyond. Suddenly some dark forms were seen 


‘* Foxes!” cried Connell. With which he raised his rifle 
and fired. One of the animals fell in a heap. 


ISSUED WEEKLY. 
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Lost in a Comet’s Tail; 


OR, 


Frank Reade, Jr.’s Strange Adventure 
- With His New Air-Ship. : 


By ‘“ NONAMEB,” 


Author of ‘* Astray in the Selvas; or, The Wild Experiences of Frank Reade, Jr., Barney and Pomp, in South 
America with the Electric Cab,” ‘‘ Under the Indian Ocean with Frank Reade, Jr.,” ete., ete. 





CHAPTER I. 
THE GREAT COMET—THE AIR-SHIP, 


Ir was well known in astronomical circles that the comet of Verdi 
was due to appear at acertain date below the Southern Cross. It 
would come into view gradually until in the course of a month its 
fullest size would be reached. : 

Then it would decline to the extreme south and vanish into space. 

These were carefully made deductions, 

How near the earth Verdi's comet would come had been a matter 
of some dispute. 

Certain astronomers affirmed that it would not come nearer than 
two millions of miles, while others averred positively that its nebulous 
tail would actually brush its way into the verge of the earth’s atmos- 

here. 
However this would be, there was but one spot on earth where this 
‘wonderful manifestation could be seen by man, and that was at an in- 
accessible point. 

At least it had always been believed to be inaccessible—namely, a 
certain cape on the verge of the Antarctic continent. 

Na reach this point at that time of year was deemed flatly impossi- 


e. 
All the scientific journals were teeming with the subject. 

Among those interested was one man who made a very bold state- 
ment, 

‘*] can reach the Antarctic continent in time to witness the nearest 
approach of the comet’s tail and its possible encroachment upon the 
earth’s atmosphere.” 

The man who made this daring announcement was no other than 
Frank Reade, Jr., America’s well known and most famous young in- 
ventor. 

Frank Reade, Jr. was the inventor of the Steam Man, the Electric 
Horses, the Submarine Boat, and now had completed a new and 
powerful air-ship. } ! 

For he was the fortunate man to have solved the problem of aerial 
navigation. The whole world was acquainted with his famous 
works. 

Upon the publication of this declaration the young inventor was 
immediately overwhelmed with letters and prayers testamentarv from 
thousands of people of all classes, 

There were propositions from scientific societies, proposals and 
suc gestions from scientists and learned men. There were also all 

kinds of requests from travelers and explorers. 

The most of these wished the privilege of accompanying the young 
inventor upon the famous tour or trip of observation. 

Frank was obliged to employ an extra clerk to make answer to the 
chief of these requests. Others found their way into the waste bas- 
ket, particularly those written by cranks and maniacs, many of which 
contained threats, 

So immense became the volame of letters, that Frank declared: 


‘* Dear me! I wish I had said nothing at all about it, but just gone. 


on my way quietly.” | 
_ Finally, he was forced to issue a circular letter, and mail it every- 
where, to the effect that if he entertained all requests to accompany 
him, favorably, he would be obliged to build a thousand air ships. 
Hence the utter impossibility of granting the same must be seen. Fur- 


thermore, he had decided to go alone upon the trip, with only his two 
trusty colleagues, Barney and Pomp, as companions, for if he par- 
ticularized. .im.anyDody’s favor, he would surely be accused of parti- 
ality, and lose the good will of many whose friendship he did not care 
to relinquish. 

And so forth. 


This had a somewhat quenching effect, but even up to the very day 
of the departure, he was overrun with the most audacious of proposals. 

‘*Golly, Marse Frank,” said Pomp, the negro who had been his ser- 
vant for many years, ‘‘de people habn’t jes’ got de leastest bit op 
sense. I don’ see why dey can’t tumble to de fac’ dat yo’ kain’t take 
dem all wif yo’?” 

‘* Well,” laughed Frank, ‘persistence is a human attribute, and 


each is probably hoping that he will be the lucky one.” 


% 


‘* As a result, sah, dere won’t be no lucky one.” 

‘‘ Just sol” 

“Be jaoers, naygur!” cried Barney O’Shea, the Irishman, as he 
tucked Pomp playfully in the ribs, ‘it’s sthayin’ to home ourselves 
we'll maybe be, if Misther Frank takes that notion.” 

‘‘ Huh!” retorted Pomp, intentionally putting his number ten down 
onto Barney’s toe, ‘‘ Ain’t a bit surprised to heah yo’ say dat, I’ish. 
Dere ain’ any too much room abo’d de Cloud Cutter an’ de cook am 
de las’ one to be lef’ behin’ yo’ bet.” 


‘* Don’t yez be gay wid me yez black misfit. 
wud never lave me at home.” 

And so the two jokers went on, They were at heart the warmest 
of friends, but given greatly to nagging and practical jokes. > 

Readestown was all astir one fine morning. 

It had been announced that the departure in the new air ship was 
to be taken that day. 

A large crowd were thronged in front of the machine shop gates, 
and all anxiously awaited a view of the famous aerial craft. _ 

The Cloud Cutter had heen constructed under the roof of the great 
high trussed construction shed. 

She was mounted upon rollers, ready to emerge into the air. 

During her construction none but the workmen and artisans had 
been allowed to enter or to view her. 2 

Now, however, Frank had issued cards of invitation to the leading 
men of Readestown, and the Cloud Cutter was to be open for inspec- 
tion a couple of hours before the sailing time. 

It need hardly be said that this offer had been accepted, and the 
fortunate ones were on hand at the appointed time. 

It was a wonderful sight which the visitors beheld as they were ad- 
ah gh to the machine shop yard through a gate in the high brick 
wa ° , 


There before them was the famous air-ship, a wonderful specimen 
of symmetry and beauty of outline as well as of detail and finish. 

The Cloud Cutter was built somewhat upon the lines of a trim 
schooner, and was extremely buoyant. « 

Her hull was of thin aluminum, the lightest of metal, and yet was 
bullet proof. — 

A long cabin extended from stem to stern. This was provided with 
plate glass windows, The deck all around the vessel was guarded with 
a hand rail of brass. © 

Four masts or revolving shafts rose from her deck, upun the top of 


Shure Misther Frank 
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each there being a powerful rotascope which furnished the power of 
suspension in air. 

Aft was a large propeller, similar to those in use upon sea going 
vessels, only of course, much lighter and longer. 

The rotascopes and the propeller were run at powerful speed by 
electric engines, the construction and operation of which were a se- 

cret of Frauk’s.. . 
The cabin was elegantly furnished and equipped with all manner of 
wonderful devices. | 

Perhaps the most important of these were the chemical generators 
of fresh oxygen and their distributing tubes. ; 

For Frank had announced his purpose of ascending in the atmos- 
phere as far as it was practically safe to get as good a view as possi- 
ble of the comet. 

“There has always been a division of opinion as to the material of 
| which a comet’s tail is composed. 
Some learned men had claimed that it is constructed of a train of 
VS fiery sparks or burning gases thrown off by the comet in its furious 
Bs friction through space. 
i Others have maintained that the tail can be nothing but a brilliant 
a nebulous volume without any heat whatever, as there could be no 
2 friction in utter space to develop a fierce light. | 
a -In fact theories as to the composition of the comet and its tail have 
+ been always as plentiful as flies in August. It is safe to say the truth 
was unknown. 
But Frank Reade, Jr., declared: 
rt | «Ifthe thing is possible, 1am going to get near enough to the 
Be: comet’s tail to decide of what material it is really made.” 
> Worthy object! But what a daring scheme? To say that it was 
without risk would be folly. 
But «rank Reade, Jr., was not one to take back tracks. When he 
p made up his mind to go ahead upon a given course he was very reso- 
a ~ Jute. 
ay So he had provided for the possible sojourn of the air-ship in a part 
et of the atmosphere, or even in space where human life could not be 


 @ supported for lack of suitable materials, — 
> ’ He knew that the chemical generators could supply pure oxygen in- 
Bx _/ definitely, for he had used them in his submarine boat at the bottom 
_ of the sea. 
a” The cabin doors and windows could be hermetically sealed, and 
a ' - thus the inmates need fear nothing from poisonous gases or suffoca- 
tion. It wus a wonderful device. 


Te We have given a meager description of the Cloud Cutter. The 


reader will learn more of its construction and details in the course of 


. : the narrative, so with a kind permission we will pass on to the excit- 
E , ing incidents of our story. 
,, _And when we bear in mind the object of, the trip, that they cannot 


| be otherwise than exciting the reader will agree. 

That-three daring spirits should venture to journey to the Antarctic 
inyav air-ship and then to mount miles and miles into the upper 
regions of atmosphere, even to its limits to incur the risk of a buffet 
from the tail of the Comet of Verdi seems incredible. 

ij Yet, to what thrilling length the adventure was carried and what 
Pr geting experiences befell our adventurers we shall now proceed to 
i relate, 





, 
Fale CHAPTER II. y 
— UNDER WAY—THE SHIP IN DISTRESS. 


‘¢ BecorRA, Misther Frank, it’s a black lookin’ say down there, 

oi Shure, the waves look ugly enough.” | 

aie, It was Barney O’Shea who spoke, and at the moment he stood upon 

mr the deck of the air ship, which hovered full a thousand feet in mid air 

ce over the waters of the heaving South Atlantic. — 

by, The Cloud Cu'ter was a full month on her southern voyage, and 
thus far all had been propitious. 

In had been a delightful experience sailing in mid air that long dis- 
tance. 

But as the Equatorial seas and clime were left ehind, the dark 
tempestuous waste of the South Atlantic brought a dismal sense of 
depression and forebcding. 

D The winds were all head winds and exceedingly strong. The sky 
| was muchly overcast, and the air chill and raw. 

ae Overcoats were most comfortable, and the electric heater in the 
; cabin was put into operation. : 

The voyagers were now looking forward with deepest interest to the 
ps end of their cruise, or at least the reaching of the point on the Antares 
e or continent from whence the flight into upper atmosphere was to be 
* taken. ’ 
—.., - The exclamation by Barney with which tliis chapter opens was in- 
. deed well warranted. 
> The sea did look black and ugly, and the waves ran high. 

Upon the horizon black coulds hung low. There was every indica- 

m tion of a hurricane, 

ie Night was coming on rapidly, and such a storm in those latitudes 

be was much to be Greaded. 

“You are right, Barney,” declared Frank, ‘‘ the sea does look for- 

_ bidding. It is fortunate that we are sailing in the air instead of upon 

5 the water.” 

or ‘“* Golly, Marse Frank,” cried Pomp. 

body ober yender aah on de water.” 
coer pointed to the low horizon where"a speck of white was just 

visible, 


‘*T done fink dere am some- 
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That it was a sail there was no doubt. 
: s A sail!” exclaimed Frank, ‘‘ vessels are not plenty in these latis 
u es, ., 

‘* Begorra, phwat koind av a craft can it be?” asked Barney. 

‘* Perhaps a sealer,” said Frank, ‘‘ or maybe a South Sea trader a 
bit off his course. In sony event they will have a rough night of it.” 

‘‘ That’s thrue, sor.” 


Darkness now began to settle down rapidly. The wind blew sopowe ~ 


erful that the air-sh:p could not more than keep its course to say nothe 
ing of making any progress. ! 

So Barney set the steering lever and left the pilot house to join 
Frank and Pomp at the evening meal. 

This was served up as only Pomp knew how to serve it, with everye 
thing warm and appetizing. 

It was cosy and warm in the cabin. The wind and rain beat tem; 
pestuously against the heavy plate glass windows. 

At times vivid ligktning flashes dispelled the blackness, and the — 
roll of distant thunder was plain. 

But the aerial voyagers felt secure and snug in the cabin of the 
Cloud Cutter. ; 

‘To be sure, the air ship pitched and heaved some, but this was not 
to their discomfort. 

After the meal was over, Pomp brought out his banjo, and sang and 
played lively plantation ditties, 

Then Barney, to furnish his quota, produced a genuine Irish fiddle, 

He was a master at manipulating the bow, and rendered all the Irish 
airs he could think of. scart 

Frank lit a fragrant Havana, an€ leaning back, enjoyed the sport. 
Barney and Pomp were alwayg a fund of entertainment. 

Thus the hours passed pleasantiy. 

It must have been near midnight when, as the storm seemed to wax 
flercer, a distant boom was heard. 

‘* Phwat was that?’ cried Barney, starting up. 

‘7 reckin it was thunder, dat am all,” said Pomp. 

** No,” said Frank, ‘it was a signal gun.” 

‘* Begorra, that’s phwat I think too, sor,” cried Barney. ‘Shure, 
somebody is in thrubble.” 

‘‘Huh! Who ebber could be in trubbel in dis lonesome paht ob de 
world?” said Pomp, incredulously. 

But Frank had sprung into the pilot house, 

He gazed downward through the black waste. 
great cry and a start. 

‘* Mercy on us! there is a ship in distress down there!” 

All that could be seen in the darkness was a star of light far below. 

But Frank knew that it was a ship’s binnocle and that the signal 
gun meant that the craft was in distress. 

He instantly turned the search-light on and sent its glare down- 
ward. 

This confirmed his surmise. 

—— pitching heavily in the trough of the sea, was a dismasted 
vessel. 

She was literally at the mercy of the fierce elements. 

It was of course impossible to tell what class of vessel she was or 
what the cause of her distress, though it was undoubtedly the heavy 
sea. 

On her deck a number of forms were seen clinging to the bul- 
warks, and the gun which had been fired was seen to be a swivel bow 
gun. 

‘‘ Begorra, it’s a ship!” cried Barney excitedly. ‘Shure, Misther 
Frank, it’s sinkin’ they’ll be!” 

‘* She cannot outlive such a fearful hurricane!” said Frank excited- 
ly. ‘There are some of the crewon her deck! We must help 
them!” 

‘¢Golly, Marse Frank, how ebber can we do dat?” 

6 There must be a way!” cried Frank excitedly. 
way! 

rd Bejabers, that’s the koind av talk I loike!” cried Barney. 
wid yez, Misther Frank!” 

‘‘ Wha’ am we gwine to do, Marse Frank?” asked Pomp. 

But Frank bad already made action. 

He pressed the keys on the switch board and the air-ship began to 
descend. Down she went until she hovered directly over the doomed 
vessel. - ‘ 

It was by no means easv to keep her in this position. ae 
But steady work at the propeller and rudder, kept her fairly steady. 
Then Frank pulled off his coat. He picked upa coil of rope and 

started for the deck. 

But Barney intercepted him. 

‘‘ Where air yez goin’, Misther Frank?’ asked the Celt. 

‘¢ Somebody has got to go down there and rescue those people,” 





Then he gave a 


‘¢We must find a 


‘< I’m 


‘declared the young inventor. 


? oie yez are not afther goin’ yesilf alone?” 

‘cc es! ? 

* Divil a bit, Misther Frank. I’m the man fer that job. Shure 
it’s a dandy I am on climbin’ a rope.” y 

Frank knew this and hesitated. 

‘* Are you not afraid to go?” he asked. 

‘¢ Not me, sor.” 

‘* Well,” said Frank, suddenly, ‘‘ you shall go, for I am sure you 
are a better sailor than Iam. Throw the rope over and slide down. 
When just over the deck, drop! But be sure and hold the end of the 
rope all the while.” 

‘* Lave me alone fer that, sor.” 

*« There will be great risk. If you feel at all timid, do not go.” 
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‘¢ Divil a bit, sor!” 

So over the rail went the rope. 

A moment later Barney followed. 

The Celt was a splendid sailor and perfectly at home on a rope. He 
was swung wildly in the tempestuous air like a pendulum. 

The cold was most bitter, and seemed to turn his hands and limbs 
to ice. . 

But he did not flinch, and kept on down to the end of the rope, 

Frank was in the pilot house and watching him closely. 

At the right moment the young inventor moved the air ship to the 
right position, and the Celt swung aboard the wreck. 

Plenty of slack was given to the line so that there was no danger of 
Barney’s being dragged overboard. Then those on board the air-ship 
watched intently the scene which ensued. 

It was certainly a daring feat for the Celt to perform. 
seemed to wait upon him. 

As he struck the deck of the derelict ship he saw only three people 
aboard her. cata 

One of these was a very beautiful young girl who was lashed to the 
foremast to prevent her being washed overboard. 

The other was a tall and handsome youth who was by the signal 
gun, and the third was a man of middle age, with a sharp, cadaver- 
ous cast of features and a goatee beard. ‘ 

As Barney struck the deck of the sinking ship the two men rushed 
to his side. 

‘¢ Gol durn my butes!” cried the middle aged man. 
frum Parydise or air yew an ang@?” 

‘ Are we dreaming?” cried the tall youth. 
down from the clouds?” 

‘‘ Yez air roight!” cried Barney, ‘I cum down frum Misther Frank 
Reade, Jr.’s air-ship.” 

‘An air-ship?”’ cried the youth; ‘‘is it possible? Hurrah, Jeptha, 
we are saved!” 

‘« Air-ship!” ejaculated the Yankee, for such he was; ‘‘ chew me fer 
sassyfras, but I’m busted! Whar in tarnation should an air-ship cum 
frum? I tell yew we are dreamin’!” 

‘© Yez will be dhramin’ wid the mermaids pooty quick av yez don’t 
git a move on!” cried Barney. ‘‘Shure yer ould craft is sinkin’ fast.” 

‘‘ We know that, sir, well!” cried the youth, excitedly; ‘‘ but have 
you really come to rescue us?” 

‘¢T have that, sor!” 

‘* And we are to go aboard your air-ship?” 

‘* Vis, sor!” 

«: Will wonders never cease? So aerial navigation is an established 
fact. But—how in time are we to get up there, my good Irishman?” 

‘‘ Shure that’s aisy enough. Just catch onto this rope an’ they'll 
pull yez up aisy.” 

The youth with a sharp cry turned to the sice of the young girl who 
was lashed to the mast. 

*¢ Estelle, my darling,” he cried, ‘‘ we are saved! Our prayers are 
answered and Providence has come to our rescue!’ | 

‘‘Thank God for that!” cried the young girl, fervently. ‘I felt 
sure that it was not for us to die in this dreadful way! Alas for our 
poor lost companions!” 

“God rest their souls! 
aboard the air-ship.” 

The Cloud Cutter’s outlines even could not be seen for the glare of 
the search-light. 

But the imperiled survivors of the drifting wreck could not afford to 
ask questions. ; 

They simply accepted Barney’s word and adopted quickly the only 
means of rescue which was offered them. © 


But success 


‘¢ Did yew cum 


‘* You certainly came 


But come, you shall he the first to go 


CHAPTER III. 
SOME NEW ACQUAINTANCES, 


THE rope was very quickly passed about the waist of the 
and Barney signalled to Frank in the pilot-house above. 

Up went the slender form of the young girl, swaying in the tempest 
until the rail of the Cloud Cutter was reached. 

Then Pomp quickly lifted her aboard. 

Jeptha Jones, the Yankee, next followed. 
Barney last of all. 

Without mishap they all reached the deck of the Cloud Cutter. 

It was not a moment too soon, 

They had barely drawn Barney aboard when the derelict craft gave 
a great lurch and went down into the black sea. 

Into the cabin of the air-ship the rescued trio went, 

Frank Reade, Jr., met them smiling and said: 

‘* Welcome to the Cloud Cutter. You are safe now, but it was a 


young girl, 


Tben the youth, and 


’ narrow escape which you had.” 


‘« Indeed it was,” replied the youth, readily. ‘‘ We had about aban- 
doned hope, and even now must regard our delivery as miraculous.” 
‘ “ Well, yes,” said Frank, ‘‘we happened along in just the right 

me. 

‘*[ should say so. But what a wonderful invention tkisis, It is 
the first and only air ship I have ever seen,” | 

‘‘T am inclined to believe that they are not common,” said Frank, 
rote smile, ‘‘but make yourselves at home while aboard the Cloud 

tter. 


‘¢ A thousand thanks. But pardon me. Allow me to introduce my- 
self. Iam Clarence Connell, a botanical student from the Society of 
Science in Brooklyn, New York.” 

‘*Glad to meet you, sir. Iam Frank Reade, Jr.” 

‘‘So Limagined. This is the daughter of our lamented Captain ~ 
Layton, who died at sea, about six weeks ago, and since whose loss 
we have been quite lost upon the ocean. This is Miss Estelle Layton.” 

‘¢ We indeed owe you our lives, Mr. Reade,” said Estelle. 

‘* 1 am honored to be of such valued service,” said Frank, gallantly. 

A few pleasant remarks followed, then the young lady retired to her 
stateroom which Pomp had prepared for her. 

Meanwhile, Jeptha and Barney had been having a great confab, the 
Yankee putting his native wit against that of the Irishman. 

Frank and Clarence Connell went into the forward cabin, where 
youth told the story of their troubles... | 

The Primrose was a fine East Indiaman, bailing from New York, 
and under the care of Captain Silas Layton, a thorough seaman. 

The only passengers aboard her were the captain’s fair daughter, 
Estelle, Clarence Connell, the botanical student, and Jeptha Jones. »- 

Jeptha had come aboard at Auckland and was returning to New 
England with a comfortable fortune amassed in the wonderful new 
country of New Zealand. 


All went well during the cruise until Captain Layton. one day fell 
violently ill. 

The next day he was dead, and the following day was buried at 
sea. 

It was a fearful blow to Estelle. 

The mate, who now took charge of the ship, was a wretched navi- 
gator, and missed.bis reckoning. * 

The Primrose drifted south almost into the Antarctic. Then the 
great storm Came on. 

When the hurricane first struck the Primrose it put her onto her 
beam ends. 

The hatches were next battened down, and Connell and Jones with 
Estelle were confined in the cabin. 

Terrific seas broke over the ship. Her masts were heard to fall,. 
and then Connell decided to break the hatches and go on deck. 

When he did so he was overwhelmed with a sense of horror. 

The Primrose was a shattered wreck, and every one of her crew had 
gone, 


Washed overboard by the fearful seas, terrible indeed had been 
their fate. 

Words cannot express the sensation of the trio of survivors, and 
they had abandoned all hope when deliverance came. 

But now Frank was in turn plunged into a quandary. 

He told Connell of the object of the trip, which was to see the ap- 
proach of the comet, and the latter was intensely interested. __ 

But Frank knew that the time was scant, and was at a loss to know 
what to do with his three new passengers. ath, 

He did not see how he could spare the time to take them to ‘the 
Australian continent; yet he could not let them drown, 

a had just about time enough left in which to make his objective 
point. ti 

This he must accomplish at all hazards. But what should he do 
with the shipwrecked people? 

Finally it was agreed that he should leave them upon Kerguelen 
until his return from the Pole. 

’ Before day came, the storm had spent its fury and the voyagers 
all retired for a much needed bit of sleep. 

However, it was early in the day that they were all astir again, 
and as they emerged on deck it was a remarkable speciacle which 
they beheld. \ 

Below was a monster iceberg many thousands of feet in circum- 
ference. Its pinnacles and turrets looked like silver in the morn- 
ing light. | 

The spirits of all arose as the sun for a brief time showed itself. 

But sunlight in this desolate part of the world is .a rare quantity 
and Old Sol soon hid his face under a bank of gray clouds, 

Frack sniffed the air and said dubiously: | 

‘* The storm is not over yet. It will recur again. 
ter sows that.” 

‘* Mercy on us!” cried Connell, ‘‘ don’t give us any such bitter 
news as that, Frank. I hope we will have no more such experi- 
ences!” 

Jeptha Jones, the Yankee, could not get over his wonderment and 
admiration of the air-ship. 


** Wall naow, it does beat Jemima!” he declared; ‘‘thar wuz Dan 
Scribner’s boy daown in Maine as made a wooden bottle with a jamp- 
in’ jack inside uv it, an’ haow he got thee jack intew ther bottle yew 
cudn’t tell, fer nobody cud git it aout, ther bottle neck wuz so small, 
That wuz ingenuity, but it ain’t a candle tew this air flyin’ ship. [I 
wisht my wife Sally cud see it. She’d hev a fit on ther spot!” 

** Well, Mr. Jones,” said Frank in surprise. ‘* You wouldn’t want 
your wife to have a fit would you?” 

Jeptha cleared his throat, 

‘*Hum! reckon yew ain’t never teen daown tew Pinhook, Maine? 
Wall, anybody caown there kin tell yew abaout my wife Sally, Yew 
see we didn’t marry fer love, we didn’t, an’ these ere marriages uv con- 
venience ain’t ther stayin’ quality. Naow she’s jest waitin’ tew Lear 
thet I’ve turned up toes in some furrin’ land so’s she kin ketch onter 
Jim Spruce as keeps ther corner grocery. Oh, I’m rigkt onto it, yew 
kin bet yure copper toes.” 

Everybody smiled audibly. 
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* And what would you do, Jeptha, if your wife had a fit and didn’t 
come out of it!” asked Connell, jocularly. 

The Yankee’s shrewd eyes twinkled. 

‘*Oh, thar’s Sam Harkin’s widder, as owns ther Ten Mile Meadows. 
She’s awaitin’ fer me an’ I’m jest ther buckleberry kin make her hap- 
py. Ob, thar’s nuthin’ like love. Young man, when yew marry, 
marry fer ther divine inspirashun of love.” 

And Jeptha cast a sidelong glance at Estelle, which brought the 
color into her pale but lovely face. 

The truth was, that during the stormy voyage of the Primrose, Con- 
nell had fallen in love with the captain’s daughter. Their hearts 
flowed easily together and they were happily engagec. 

Barney and Pomp took Jeptha in tow. 

The three were inveterate wags and the air at once became redolent 


- with spicy jokes and side-splitting comments. 


The aireship was now making fairly rapid way to the westward in 
the direction of Kerguelen. 

Here the shipwrecked people were to remain until after the air-ship 
had made its inspection of the great comet. 

‘¢ Tf we come back alive!” said Frank. ‘‘ Of course there is always 
that chance. Something may happen to us on this hazardous trip.” 

‘¢ In that case our position will be an unenviable one,” said Clar- 
ence, ‘* there is litule on Kerguelen to support human life.” 
_ * Yet you could exist until some passing vessel——” 
/-** Ah, Kerguelen is seldom visited by ships,” said Clarence. ‘* How- 
ever, we will believe in your safe return. Ah, what was that?” 

Both men sprung up. A little scream came from the lips of Estelle 
who came out of her stateroom in something of alarm. 





CHAPTER IV. 


‘ A CHANGE OF PLANS, 


- #¢Wuat has happened?” was Clarence Connell’s exclamation. He 
and Frank instantly sprang out upon deck. 

A terrific booming sound filled the air. It was the roar of many far 
distant thunders. 

Yet the only cloud in sight was an inky, low-lying bank upon the 
horizon. 

‘¢ Was it thunder?” exclaimed Clarence, ‘‘it cannot be. Those 
clouds are too far away!” 

‘* Ah, you forget,” said Frank. ‘* We are in a part of the world re- 
plete with strange phenomena. That was thunder and its reverbera- 
tion in this rarefied air will travel a great ways, I tell you!” 

«Can it be possible! Then it must be indication of another 
storm.” 

** And close at hand, too. 

. “© What? Will we not be able to reach Kerguelen first?” 

**No. Iam afraid that you will never see Kerguelen.” 

Astounded, Connell turned and regarded Frank, to see if he really 
spoke with seriousness, a 

But there was no doubt of this, | 

‘‘ We will never see Kerguelen? Oh, you think the ship will never 
be able to weather the storm?” 

** Quite the contrary,” said Frank. ‘ You see we must reach the 


' Antarctic Continent within a very few days now, or we shall be too 


late to connect with the comet.” 

“ Oh!” 

‘« If we are delayed by this storm, we shall not have time to give 
you a landing.” 

Connell looked at Frank. 

** Why, is it necessary, anyway?” he said. ‘* Would we hamper you 
by our presence?” 

‘¢ By no means,” said Frank, ‘‘ but the risk we will take——” 

** Flang your risk! I am morethan willing to go with you, and I am 
sure that Estelle is the same. As for Jeptha, he would never kick.” 

Frank drew a breath of relief. | 

‘« Then it is settled,” he said. ‘*I will lose no further time, We 
will ran before the storm as rapidly as possible. About ship, Bar- 
ney!” 

“* Ay, ay, sor!” 

The Cloud Cutter’s course was instantly changed. 

The three newcomers were tobe among those involved in the 
strange and awful experience of the near future, 

Frank sent the Cloud Cutter on at a furious speed in the hopes of 


_Outrunning the storm. . 


One hundred miles was covered in quick time, 

This cleared the full force of the hurricane, but drove the air-ship 
into a terrific snow storm. 

It really seemed as if the snow was banked solidly in the atmos- 
phere, and the air-ship was literally imbedded in it. 

The danger became apparent and imminent. 

The snow banked upon the deck of the Cloud Cutter with tremen- 
dous weight. It sifted into the rotascope flanges and threatened to 
completely check the progress of the ship. 

Here was a predicament and an emergency little counted upon. 

But Frank was not slow in devising a plan to meet the new vurder 
of things. 

‘¢ There is but one thing that we can do,” he said, decidedly. 

** And that——” asked Connell. 

‘*¢ We must either descend and rest upon the water, or ascend above 
this storm.” 
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- ‘© Can we ascend above it?” | 

‘* Certainly; but the cold up there would be frightful and the air so 
extremely rare as to forbid the supporting of human life. On the other 
hand itis doubtful ifthe air-ship could stand the buffeting of the 
waves below. 

‘* Whew!” exclaimed Connell; ‘“‘I don’t see how we can adopt 
either of those alternatives.” 

‘* Oh, yes we can.” 

** Which one?” 

‘* We can ascend above the storm,” replied Frank. 

‘* But you say that human life could not be supported up there.” 

** Not if one exposed himself.’ 

“‘ But how can we do otherwise?” i 

With this Frank explained the mechanism of the chemical generat- 
ors aboard the air-ship. 

Young Connell was immensely interested and expressed himself in 
unmeasured terms of wonderment. 

You are the most wonderful man of this age, Mr. Reade!” he 
8al . 

‘* That is a strong statement,” protested Frank. 

The young inventor had decided upon what he believed to be the 
proper move and hastened to execute it. 

The air-ship was sent upward through the snow storm. 

Up and up it slowly rose, it being a difficult matter to be sure 
under such a weight of snow. = 

But soon the falling snow began to grow less, and eventually ceas- 
ed altogether. 

The mighty blue vault of Heaven burst into view, frightfully clear 
and cold, They were above the storm. 

Every window and door was hermetically sealed, so that no cold 


could get in, and the chemical generator furnished sufficient oxygen - 


for the voyagers. 

The blue dome above twinkled with a myriad of stars. Below the 
blackness of Styx reigned. 

Not one of the voyagers but felt a thrill of relief. Yet none dared 
to go out on the deck for the purpose of getting rid of the fearful mass 
of snow there collected. | 

It would have been instant suffocation Frank declared, to have ven- 
tured out there. 

: ae air-ship hovered for hours over the black storm which raged 
elow. 

Then as a bank of clouds in the extreme south cleared away, Frank 
gave a great shout. 

‘* The comet!” 

Instantly all sprang into the pilot house. A wonderful spectacle 
rewarded the gaze of all. 

**The comet it is!” cried Connell. ‘*Heavens! What a monster!” 

There hang on the southern horizon what might have been taken 
for a second moon but for the confused radiance about it, and stream- 
ing. from it far into space in the shape of the tail. 

hey were at that moment accorded a view of the comet which no 
other inhabitants of the earth could rejoice in. 

This mighty heavenly body, which to friends at home in America 
might at the moment seem a trifle larger than one of the planets, was 
to our voyagers fully the size of the moon. . 

It was evident that the comet was approaching the earth at a fari- 
ous speed, 

It was yet many millions of miles away, but despite this would 
make its influence felt on the earth. 

It looked at the moment as if its declension involved a certain col- 
lision with the earth. 

But Frank knew better than this, and said: 

‘* Tt will speed by the earth at an abrupt angle, but its tail will 
come very near to us.” 

The most powerful glasses Frank had were brought to bear upon 
the comet. - 

However, nothing could be determined as to its actual comvosition, 


save that it seemed to be a ball of fire and shooting out great volumes 


of vapor in its wake, which, uniting with other elementsin space, 
formed the nebulous tail. | 

The voyagers watched thecomet until it paledin the radiance of 
the rising sun. 

Then Frank checked the speed of the rotascopes, and the air-ship 
began to fail. 

Down it went with great rapidity until for a time it was immersed 
in a bank of clouds. 

Emerging from this, the earth was seen far below. They had as- 
cended to a frightful altitude. 

‘* Wall, I swan!” remarked Jeptha, when Mother Earth came into 
view again, ‘ Thar’s nobody in Pinhcok will believe what I tell ’em 
when I git tew hum. It beats all my relashuns!” 

‘¢ Begorra that must be sayin’ a good deal, sor,” said Barney, with 
a twinkle of his eyes. 

“’Tain’t everybody thet hes relashuns of enny kind,” declared 
Jeptha, imperturbably. ‘‘ Some people kain’t tell what they sprung up 
frum. My unkle’s nephew’s people cum over in ther Mayflower.” 

‘‘ Begorra, that’s aisy!” said Barney, unctiousiy, ‘‘ the O’Sheas are 
related by marriage wid the Borus an’ they wor the fust kings of Oire- 
land. 

‘“‘ Kings ain’t trumps in this kentry,” snuffed Jeptha. 

‘‘ Nor Jacks ayther,” retorted Barney, whereat the Yankee walked 
disdainfully away. 

Pomp was in the galley singing something about the eternal and 
never dying ‘* Yaller Gal.” 
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Now that he had disposed of Jeptha, Barney thought he would settle 
@ score with the darky. 

So he sauntered into the galley, and said, casually: 

‘‘ Naygur, kin yez tell me why that comet is loike a kangaroo?” 

‘‘ Hi dar, l’ish, I done gib dat up. Kain’t see de leastest bit ob a 
resemblyance.” 

‘‘ Well, there is, me frind.” 

‘‘Mayhe yo’ kin tell why the comet am loike a kangaroo,” 

‘* Be jabers, that’s aisy.” 

‘** Why am it den?’ | 

“Begorra, the comet is afther havin’ a big tail an’ so has the 
kangaroo!” 

Pomp wheeled about and with marvelous aim sent a fist full of soft 
dough at the luckless punster. Barney’s mouth had just opened for 
laugh, and the sticky mass went half down his throat. 

‘‘ Ugh—gurgle—gufli—haw—ker—chew!” 

Splattering and gasping the Celt nearly turned a back somersault. 
It was Pomp’s inning and he nearly split himself with laughter. 

As it happened Jeptha had witnessed the Celt’s discomfiture and he 
also joined in the uproar. 

It was one against the Celt, but he took his medicine like a man 
and ing oriously beat a retreat. 


/ o_O 


CHAPTER V. 
IN THE ANTARCTIC COUNTRY. 


As the Antarctic Continent was now near at hand the days began 
to shorten very perceptibly, for it was the season of the Antarctic 
winter or night of six months’ duration. 

‘+ A few hundred miles further,” said Frank, ‘‘ and we shall lose the 
sun altogether.” 

“That will bring the comet perpetually in view,” said Connell. 

‘* Yes!” 

Gradually the air-ship cut down thé distance across the mighty 
Antarctic Ocean. 

Frank made his reckoning with great care, 

We calculated that they would reach the necessary point on the 
Antarctic Continent in good season to intercept the comet. 
~ The sea had now begun to assume a vastly different aspect. 

There were immense ice bergs, and one day far to the southward 
there were seen the ice fields which all knew bordered upon the great 
Antarctic world. 

That world of snow and fce, of which so little was known, and which 
was to the world a region of mystery. 

It was a thrilling thought to the aerial voyagers, that they were to 
be the fortunate ones to view this mystic and unexplored part of the 
arth. 

The sun was now visible only for a few moments each day upon the 
horizon. 

There was no absolute darkness, but a dense gloom, which was 
only relieved by the stars and the light of the comet. 

This had increased immensely in size, and seemed vastly near the 
earth. 

Connell had become intensely interested in the affair, and constant- 
ly watched the comet. 

‘¢ This is a source of delight to me,” he declared. ‘‘ It was always 
my desire to become an,astronomer, and now Fate has given me an 
opportunity which no living astronomer has ever been fortunate 
enough to secure.” 

The ice packs now lay beneath the air-ship, 

For many miles these were crossed, and then, Frank from the pilot 
house, shouted: 

‘* Land hol” 

In an instant there was a scramble to the windows. 

Sure enough, there was unmistakably a ccast line to the southward. 
It was a white snow bodnd shore, but nevertheless a continent. 

All was excitement. | 


Steadily the air-ship now approached that wonderful land of the 


South Pole. 

Connell and Barney ventured out on deck. 

The thermometer registered sixty degrees below zero. The cold was 
frightful. 

They wore immense great fur garments, or they could not have with- 
stood it a moment. 

The scene now spread to view was wonderful. 

The shore line was rough and faced with high cliffs, some of these 
fully a thousand feet high. 

Inland there were terrific high snow capped mountains. Some of 
these were plainly volcanoes, 

‘¢ The Antarctic continent!” exclaimed Frank, 
be uninhabited.” 

‘¢ But there are traditions of a volcanic region of great warmth be- 
yond this snow and ice belt,” said Connell. 

‘‘Tt may be true,” said Frank. ‘‘I would much like to penetrate 
thither.” 

‘¢ We may never get a better opportunity.” 

‘* Ah, the opportunity is lacking.” 

** How so?” 


‘It is supposed to 


‘¢ Within two days.” 


‘¢ That settles it,” agreed Connell. ‘‘ Of course the object of your 


| visit. here is to connect with the comet. I have nothing more to 


say.” 

‘* But [’ll tell you what we will do.” 

‘+ What?” 

‘¢Tf we return safely to this spot after viewing the comet ai near 
range, we will then continue our explorations of the South Pole.” 

‘* Good!” cried Connell with delight, \ 

The air-ship had been constantly in the air for many months, As 
her engines had during this time had no rest, Frank decided to avail 
himself of an opportunity for giving them a slight overhauling. 

So he selected a good spot upon the summit of a snow clad hill and 
allowed the air-sbip to descend. 

She rested upon the frozen snow lightly. An anchor was thrown 
out and all was secure. 

The cold here was by no means so intense, and the voyagers cla 
in furs were comfortably able to emerge upon deck. 

It waseven proposed to take a little exploring trip across the 
frozen snow. 7 

Frank and Barney were busy with overhauling the machinery. 

Bat there was Pomp and Jeptha to accompany Clarence, and just 


J as they were getting ready to go aslight form came nestling up to 


Clarence and a sweet voice said: 

‘¢May I not go with you, Clarence? Don’t leave me behind.” 

‘* You!” exclaimed Connell in surprise, as he looked down into his 
sweetheart’s face. ‘‘ Why, Estelle, it is not safe.” 

* Not safe!” she exclaimed with spirit. ‘‘ Pray what is the dan- 

er?” 
, ** Well, we may fall in with wild beasts or get into a-crevasse, or— 
or many other ihings may befall us.” 

‘‘ Don’t fear,” said Estelle with a light laugh, “I have used a rifle 
often, and [am strong and can tramp a good ways.” ‘ 

She was well shielded with furs, and Connell could not help but 
yield. | 

“Of course it will delight me,” he said. 
of the risk to you.” 

This settled it. | 

The young girl in her delight ran for her equipments, Estelle 
Layton was not like the average girl. 

She was well used to a rough life, for her father before taking to the 
sea had roughed it upon the plains in Indian days. 

It was there that Estelle had been taught the use of fire-arms. She 
was a fearless girl. 

The party was soon ready. F 

Frank and Barney paused in their work long enoug to see them off 
and wish them luck. eas 

‘¢ We will bring back some furs at all events,” cried Connell. 

‘¢T hope you will,” said Frank. 

It was easy enough to walk upon the frozen snow, and the party 
made their was easily along to the foot of the eminence. 
came they entered a deep cut which led through some snow clad 

8. 

The deep gloom which rested upon the landscape was not at all in- 
spiriting to the nerves. 

All corners and crevices, as well as angles in the defile, were filled 
with dark shadows, suggestive of hobgoblins and fiends of darkness. 

What sort of wild beasts might be in hiding in these covert places 
Clarence had no means of knowing. | 

But he kept a sharp lookout. 

Pomp’s eyes were like fall moons, and his kinky hair was right on 
end. | em 

‘¢ Disam a berry loikely place fo’ ghosteses,” he remarked. ‘ Kain’t 
say dat I wud jes’ like fo’ to stay about yere all night.” aie 

‘‘ Wall, I swar tew man,” roared Jeptha. ‘‘ Yew don’t believe in 
ghosts an’ sich things, dew yew?” 

‘* [ mus’ say I does, sah!” 

‘¢ Did yew ever see one?” 

‘¢ Heaps ob dem! Red an’ black an’ yaller ones!” 

‘‘ Hum!” ejaculated Jeptha, stroking his goatee. ‘'‘ Wharever did 
yew see any sich things as that?” | 

‘¢ Qh, down in Georgy. Why, sah, when I wuz a lily boy I used to 
lib near a graveyard. All yo’ had todo was to jes’ go out dar at 
twelve o’clock, an’ fo’ de Lor’ yo’ jes’ shake youse’f out ob yo’ shoes 
to see de ghostesses dancin’ in de moonlight. Huh! does I beliebe in 
ghosteses? Well, J jus’ fink I does,” 

Estelle laughed merrily at this yarn of the darky’s. ; 
They had now emerged from the shadowy pass into a valley beyond. 
Suddenly some dark forms were seen skurrying across the snow. 

‘¢ Foxes!” cried Connell. , 

yh which he raised his rifle and fired. One of the animals fell in 
a heap. | 

It was a beantifal species of a fox with black silky far. Estelle ad- 
mired it, and Clarence said: 

‘i You shal) have it for a muff. Surely no lady in America can boast 
a finer. 

‘‘That will be delightful,’’ cried the young girl, with glowing 
oo ‘Oh, this is very exciting; I must try a shot at something 
myself.” 

‘‘ Why of course,” cried Clarence. ‘‘If we see a penguin——” 

‘‘ A penguin!” exclaimed Estelle in scorn. ‘‘I want bigger game 


“T was only thinking 


‘* It is easy to see. If we go off now on an exploring expedition we | than that, if you please. Ah, look out.” 


shall miss connection with the comet.” : 
‘¢ Ah, how soon shall we make thatsconnection?’ 


Quick as a flash she threw her rifle and fred at a distant shadowy 
orm. . 























We might meet a b’ar next.” 


6 eee 


spot. 
PThe animal had been shot through the heart. 

and astonished the others. 

‘¢ Great Scott!” exclaimed Connell. 
party.” | 

‘*T told you that I would bag something,” said Estelle with spark- 
ling eyes. ‘‘ And it is no fox either.” 

This was seen to be a fact. 

The animal was a rare species of ice wolf, found only in the Arctic. 
Its fur was-of the greatest value, his pelt being worth in London fully 
fifty pounds sterling. 

It was certainty a happy moment for all. 


It was a clever trick 


‘* You are the best shot in the 





CHAPTER VI. 
TO THE LIMIT OF THE ATMOSPHERE. 


EstTELLE had certainly distinguished herself. She was beyond doubt 
the crack shot of the party. 

Pomp quickly flayed the two animals and bundled up the pelts. 
Then the party went on, 

But they had not made a hundred yards, when they came to a dense 
growth of Arctic firs. pe Bas 

From the branches of these a peculiar heavy moss fell. It was a 

esque sight. 
PSput hs scare was at hand of a thrilling nature. 

Suddenly, from the fir forest, there emerged a shape, the like of 
which none in the party had ever seen, — 

It was of immense height, its head being fully fifteen feet from the 
ground, Its body was elephantine in size, 

Great antlers, yards in width, shot out from its head, and its eyes 
glowed like balls of fire in the gloom. 

It was to all appearance an animal of the elk species, but a literal 
giant in size. It was full double the size of the ordinary moose, 

Its attitude was most terrifying and the hunters stood for a moment 
spell-bound, - . 

‘A giant elk!” gasped Connell. ‘It is kin to an antedeluvian 
race lorg since extinct in other parts of the earth.” 

‘‘ Jerusha! I reckon we'd better be abaout makin’ ourselves 
skuree,” gritted Jeptha. 

“ Golly! it am a drefful lookin’ critter,” chattered Pomp. 

Estelle had cocked her rifle, and was waiting the action of the 
others. 

The giant elk stood for a moment regarding them in a curious way. 
Then it emitted a bellow which was like a lion’s roar, 

Jeptha went scurrying across the valley with long, flying leaps. He 
did not care to court a combat with such an animal, 

“« Steady,” said Connell in a low, terse voice, ‘‘ Keep behind me, 
Estelle. If the beast attacks run for your life.” 

The young girl’s lip curled. 

‘¢That would be a coward’s trick,” she said. 
self.” . 

‘¢ Look out dar!” screamed Pomp, ‘‘ he am comin’!” 

This was true. 

The giant elk had lowered its horns, and had started in a plunging 
way for the hunters. 

‘* Steady!” cried Connell. 

Crack-ack! 

Crack! 

The three rifles spoke. But the elk came on. 

Connell thought only of Estelle at that moment. He was ready to 
give his life for hers. 

So he rushed in front of the maddened creature, and fired again al- 
most point blank. 

The next thing he remembered was being hustled along over the 
snow and then tossed in the air. 

Then he had a vision of terrible horns ard beating hoofs, and then a 
current of something warm and liquid suffused his face and a heavy 
form fell over him. | 

With difficulty he extricated himself only to hear a thrilled and ago- 
nized voice in his ear: 

‘Oh, he is killed—he is dead! It is too late!” 

‘No, no, Estelle!” he cried joyfully, springing up. 
burt!” 

Then he saw the dead elk at his feet. Its life blood had splashed 
all over him. . 

Estelle was happy in his arms. . 

Pomp came rushing up. 

‘* Fo’ de Lor’, sah, yo’ wud hab been a dead man now but fo’ dat 

al!” 
. ‘¢ What! Did you firethe shot which killed the elk, Estelle?’ he 
asked in amazement. 

‘¢T did,” she answered faintly. 

And you saved my life, Truly you are the better hunter of us 
all. That giant’s antlers shall be mounted and inscribed with your 
name, But come, I have had enough hunting for to-day; how is it 
with the rest of you?” 

‘*T swan tew man!” exclaimed Jeptha who had ventured to return, 
«Tam of ther candid ’pinyun we'd better git back tew ther air-ship. 


‘* Leave me to my- 


‘* Now fire all together.” 


‘‘T am not even 





“There was a tierce yelp, and a yell of agony. Then all ran to the 
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.All laughed at this and Pomp bad to poke some fun at tie shiver- 
ing Yankee, 

‘* Ob co’se yo’ couldn’t bear dat,” he remarked. 

‘* Naow yew kin talk, nigger,” sniffed Jeptha, ‘‘ but vew war durn- 
ed afraid of that elk yourself.” 

* But I didn’ run away jes’ desame,” ventured Pomp. 

‘* Mebbe yew war tew skeered an’ hadn’t ther courage tew run,” de- 
clared Jeptha, , 

At which sage conclusion all laughed uproariously. 
party started on the return to the air-ship. , 

Pomp had removed the head ang antlers of the elk. They werea 
big load for him with Jeptha’s aid. | 

Nothing more befell them and they reached tke air-ship safely 
enough. 

Barrey and Frank were still at work on the machinery. 

‘he hour for the start was rapidly drawing nigh. 

As it did so the excitement of the voyagers waxed more intense, 
The comet was studied assiducusly. 

It seemed as if the huge monster was now directly overhead and 
sweeping rapidly to the northward. 

But Frank said: : | 

‘It is leaving the earth. From this hour it will constantly de- 
crease in size, and finally fade from sight altogether.” 

At lenth the moment came for the start zenithward. 

The voyagers all congregated in the pilot house. 


However, the 


The doors and windows were hermetically sealed. The chemical . 


generators were working. — 

Upward sprung the air-ship, . 

The great trip was begun. | 

Up and up it went—higher and higher! Frost began to form on the 
windows, so intensely cold was jt. But the voyagers were not at all 
uncomfortable in the cabin. 

To look back at the earth nothing could be seen but a dark blur. 
Soon they were in a cloud which hid everything from view. 

From one fleecy bank of clouds to another the air-ship went. 

Rain in great quantities was precipitated upon the deck. It wasa 
moist time until suddenly the Cloud Cutter cleared all and floated in a 
clear sky. 

Frank looked at the gauge. | 

‘* We are forty miles from the earth,” he said. | 

“‘ Jupiter!” exclaimed Connell, ‘I wouid not care to drop that dis- 
tance!” 

‘‘Great heifers!” ejaculated Jeptha. 
thet we air forty miles from the airth?” 
** Yes, I do,” replied Frank. 

‘*In a straight line?” 

‘*In the straightest kind of a line.” 

‘‘Durn my oats! Air yew sure we kin git back agin?” 

‘‘Dead sure of it,” said Frank grimly. ‘If any part of the ma 
chinery should break we would go back in about four minutes.” 

‘‘ Whew!” gasped Jeptha, “forty miles in four minu.es?” 

** About that.” , 

** Don’t yew let this air-ship fall, or by gum! yew will kill the hull 
on us, an’ that wud be murder, an’ yew’d likely hang fer it.” | 

Everybody laughed at this. 

Pretty Estelle Layton asked: 

‘** About how far do you reckon it to the limit of the atmosphere or 
the point where it merges into space?” 

‘“« The distance may vary,” said Frank, ‘‘ but I compute it at from 
one to three hundred miles.” 

‘* Mercy! and are we likely to get that far from the earth?” 

Frank smiled complacent ly. 

But Estelle and the others felt their hair literally rise on end. 

It was surely an appalling thought, Only. the steadiest of nerve 
must compensate for the strain. : 


/ 


‘Yew don’t mean tew say 


The three castaways were white as chalk. To think that they were — 


so far from things mundane was certainly a reflection of no light sort. 
The sensation cannot be described. 

Barney and Pomp had too much faith in Frank Reade, Jr., to feel 
the least particle of fear. 

‘* Don’ yo’ fret,” declared Pomp, confidently. ‘* Marse Frank he — 
neber get beat yet. If the air ship done go to pieces, he find a way 
to git us back all safe, yo’ bet!” 

This was certainly a high quality of faith. The others, however, 
could not quite reconcile themselves to this view. 

But Barney said: 

‘* Begorra, the way I do. I niver think of the earth, and be me sow| 
I’m not afraid av fallin’. Fergit all about it, I tell yez!” 

‘¢ That will soon become second nature to you,” said Frank. ‘‘ You 
will overcome your fright ina short while. There is little possibility 
of returning to the earth except at our leisure.” 

Frank’s prediction was verified. : | 

In a short while the nerves of all became more composed. As he 
declared, all forgot the fearful possibility of a drop to the earth. 

Still the Cloud Cutter kept speeding upwards, 

The observations which it was now possible to make, were certainly 
wonderful beyond all power of description. 

The planets seemed nearer and clearer, and the telescope revealed 
irae peculiar facts about them which apparently had not been known 
before, ; 

The comet seemed to loom up ten times larger than the moon, and 
to the westward there was a dull nebulous haze which seemed to ob- 
struct all view in that quarter. 

‘That is the comet’s tail,’ said Frank; ‘‘it is my opinion that it 
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LOST IN A COMET’S TAIL. 


has already swept downward into the atmosphere and that we are to 
feel its influence. I am curious to know what it can be.” 

‘¢ It cannot be that the comet’s tail is of fire after all?’ cried Con- 
nell. , 

‘“« T have never thought so,” declared Frank. “Ah, whet is that? 
Stand to the wheel, Barney!” 

An incident occurred at that moment which well warranted Frank’s 
excited exclamation. 


CHAPTER VII. 
IN THE COMET’S TAIL. 


THERE was a sudden and instant commotion in the air. The air- 
ship began to sway and rock violently. 

The nebulous cloud had with the swiftness of the wind closed about 
the air-ship. It was as if some strange, irresistible element heavier 
than water had seized it. 

Then what followed was for some whila only a vague memory. 

It seemed as if giant hands seized the Cloud Cutter and it was 
borne on into space while utter darkaess succeeded. 

The voyagers were all thrown from their feet by the violence of the 
shock. 
‘¢ Great Scott!” cried Connell. 
pened? Are we failing?” 3 

Frank managed to reach up and get his hand onto the keyboard. 
He pressed the electric light lever. 

Instantly the whole air-ship was ablaze with light. 

But through the windows the astounded voyagers saw only im- 
penetrable gloom, broken by vivid flashes at rare intervals. 

‘¢ Where are we?” cried Connell. 

‘¢ Begorra, phwere are we?” cried Barney in bewilderment. 

It was the general query. Frank’s face was extremely grave as he 
made reply: 

‘*T believe we are snatched up by the comet’s tail, and being 
carried no one knows how far into space.” 

A silence like that of the tomb followed this statement. 

A cold, awful sensation stole around the hearts of all.. It was as if 
all hope were dead, and naught but utter annihilation was upon 
them. | 
_ Connell broke the spell in a hoarse, quavering voice: 

“* My God! we shall never see home or the earth again.” 

‘* I fear the worst.” 

Frank stepped to the keyboard and turned on the electric search- 
light, 

‘ great blaze of light shot out into the gloom. 

Neither did this seem to be gloom, properly speaking, but a dense 
cloud of dust like particles. They were swirling and swaying about 
the air-ship furiously. 

At times small particles of some matter like pebbles would rain upon 
the deck or the cabin roof of the Cloud Cutter. 

It was almost impossible for the voyagers to conjecture where they 
were or how far from the earth. : 

They simply knew that the air-ship had become involved in the 
comet’s tail and was being carried nobody knew how far into space. 

It is difficult for the author to depict their impressions or the sensa- 
tions experienced by them. 

Let the reader imagine himself in just sucha predicament. It is 
the only way. 

On and on they were whirled through the dust cloud of the comet’s 


‘¢ Where are we? What has hap- 


What would ve the end of it all? 3 
Where would they eventually terminate their experience? Would 


it be in some other planet? 

Or would they be held prisoners for thousands of years in the trail 
of Verdi’s comet, going around the arch of the heavens long after 
death had come upon them to claim their spirits? 

All these thoughts and theories passed through the minds of the 
voyagers. 

It is needless to say that they were in a state of the most intense 
excitement, and the mental strain was almost unearable, 

Barney and Pomp stood it best of all. 

They had implicit faith in the ability of Frank Reade, Jr., to bring 
them out of the scrape safely. 

Had he not done so before? Could he not do it again? 

‘* Huh!” said Pomp, ‘‘don’ yo’ fink but Marse Frank he fin’ a way 
to get back home agin. Yo’ kain’t fool dis chile. Marse Frank he 
know wha’ he am about.” 

** Bejabers, it’s all foolish to think we ain’t niver goin’ to git back!” 
averred Barney. ‘‘ Shure I’ve been in many a wuss scrape nor this 
wid Misther Frank.” 

Estelle Layton was, perhaps, a8 courageous as any, 

** If this is to be our fate,” she said philosophically, ‘‘so it must be, 
We cannot hope to alter it. We are in the hands of God!” 

Frank said nothing, but did a heap of calculating and thinking. 

After a long while, he declared: 

‘* There is just one hope for us.” 

** And that?” asked Connell, eagerly. | 

‘* There is a chance that the tail of this comet will brush the other 
pole of the earth in its upward sweep. You know that the earth re- 
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volves upon its axis, and consequently the comet is not always visible 
from the same position.” 

‘«‘ Exactly!” cried the youth, eagerly. ‘‘I see your point. The earth 
in turning, may bring its other pule in contact with the comet’s tail, 
or into the verge of the atmosphere?” 

‘Yes. Of course there is no certainty of such a thing. It is only 
a chance. We can only accept it as a drowning man’s straw.” 

‘* At least it is something,” cried Connell, joyfully. ‘* We may still 
cling to hope!” . 

So the spirits of all in a measure rose. All pressed their faces to 
the windows and gazed out into the flying wall of strange dust. 

Lost in a comet’s tail. 

This was practically their position. It is hardly necessary to say 
that the reflection was one almost sufficient to stun human sensibility. 

It made a great impression upon Jeptha. . 

‘¢ Wall, I’ll be sniggered!” he mattered. ‘‘ I never expected tew git 
so high up as this ere. If my wife, Sally, naow knew whar I was 
she’d say thet she never believed I’d git so near tew Heaven. I don’t 
see what’s tew prevent my gittin’ thar now.” 

The Yankee, however, did not seem to have any fear of conse- 
quences or of the result. He was as cool as need be. 

And meanwhile the air-ship kept on its way in the comet’s tail. 

Frank tried many experiments. He made the effort to propel the 
air-ship against the powerful current of material. In this he was par- 
tialiy successful. 

But not enongh progress was made to be especially appreciable or 
of any particular advantage. Still he kept the search-light at work 
looking for an opening in the immense swirling cloud. 

At times he saw great masses of fiery material go sweeping by 
through the clouds. 

These he at once recognized as huge aerolites or meteors and he 
shivered as he reflected upon what would be the result if one of these 
should strike the air-ship full force. 

It would mean instant and utter annihilation. 
sudden and awful form. 

But as time went on and there came no change, all became mor- 
bidly resigned to the situation. 

Frank was curions as to the state of things outside the pilot-house 
on the deck of the air-ship. 

He knew that there could of course be no atmosphere. 
tured once to open a small slide in the window. 

There came into the pilot house a cloud of dust which was sufficient 
to choke an ordinary mortal. It was extremely pungent, having ano 
odor akin to burning brimstone. 

Frank closed the slide and then proceeded to analyze some of the 
dust. 

The result was surprising. | 

He found many chemical substances, the character of which indicat- 
ed that the comet was in a state of intense fusion and threw off this 
odor itself. 

However, the young inventor was not yet satisfied. 

Among his many inventions was that of a diver’s helmet with a res- 
ervoir and chemical generator to be worn upon the back, 

With this helment he could travel under water or anywhere where 
air did not exist. He now brought out this apparatus. 

‘* Wha’ am yo’ gwine to do now, Marse Frank?” asked Pomp; ‘‘ dere 
ain’ no chaince to go divin’ hereabouts.” . 

‘¢ That is true, Pomp,” said the young inventor, ‘‘ but I have an- 
other use for the helmet.” 

** Deed, sah!” 

‘‘T am going out on deck for awhile.” 

‘* On deck, sah? Shuah yo’ will be blown off, sah!” 

‘‘T guess not,” said Frank, confidently—* at, least, I do not be- 
lieve it.” 

‘“‘ A’right, sah! Mayn’t I go wif yo, sah?’ 

‘Tf you wish,” said Frank. ‘‘ You must find a helmet.” 

‘* Dat am easy enough, sah.” _ 

So Pomp presently joined his master with a helmet also. This 
was not all. 

ies others saw Frank and Pomp thus arrayed, and Connell 
cried: 

‘Are there more of those helmets, Frank? I would like to go, 
too.” 

“Certainly,” replied Frank; ‘‘there are a dozen of them down-stairs. 
You can all go out if you wish.” 

It is needless to say that this idea at once became popular. 

‘ It «a a change, and though slight, was nevertheless eagerly em- 
raced, 

Even Estelle donned one of the helmets. 

And thus equipped, they all went out onto the deck. It was for a 
moment difficult to face the stinging shower of dust. 

But this was finally overcome and they rather enjoyed the change 
from the cabin. It seemed like a bit of newly acquired freedom. 

They paced the deck silently, for it was difficult to talk intelligibly 
through the thick wall of the helmets. 

The search-light’s rays were thrown far out into the dazzling glint- 
ing dust cloud. Frank was in the bow watching this. 

Barney and Pomp and Jeptha were by the cabin door. 

Connell and Estelie were leaning over the stern rail. 
converse by placing their helmets together. 

Suddenly a strange and unprecedented thing happened. 
There was a blinding flash of light, a detonation, and the air-ship 
received a terrific shock. 
An aerolite had burst not many yards distant, Estelle lost her hold 
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upon the rail and before Connell could catch her, went over and out 
of sight. 





CHAPTER VIII. ~ 
A NARROW ESCAPE, 
Ir seemed to Connell at that moment as If his senses would desert 


him. 

‘*My God! My God!” he shrieked. ‘‘She is gone, gone! Oh, 
gave her, save her! My life is naught.” 

Barney and Pomp and Jeptha had seen all and now came rushing 
up to the spot. 

Barney threw himself upon his stomach and leaned over the verge 
of the air-ship’s deck. 

He of course did not expect to see the young girl. 

It was the belief of all thal she would descend with frightful veloc- 
ity to the earth. What an awful fall! It was dreadful to reflect upon. 

But in that moment they liad forgotten one important fact. 

They were in the comet’s tail. 

Hence they were removed from the earth’s gravitation. Anybody 
in that swirling mass of dust and wind must of necessily be involved 
in the career of the comet’s tail unless it had velocity and power 
enough to break away into space, 1 

Consequently our heroine did not descend to the earth hundreds 
of miles below, perhaps thousands, 

On the contrary, she simply was carried along in a parallel course 
with the air-ship, though she had sunk some twenty or thirty feet 
below the air-ship’s keel. 

It was likely that the current was more dense at that point, and 
supported her much better. 
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*¢ But one thing will do it.” 
‘* And that——” 

‘** Violent explosions.” 

“ Ah!” 


“‘ They will scatter this ever rolling cloud of magnetic dust and 
throw the air-ship into some sort of circle of gravitation which I shall 
hope will be that of the earth.” ; 

Connell was dazed. 

The stupendous nature of the plan appalled him. Such deep reck- 
oning as this was much beyond him, 

‘* What explosives have we?” he asked. 
1s? Dynamite,” replied Frank. ‘‘I shall invent a method of launch- 
ing it from the air-ship and exploding it by time fuse. Oh, it can be 

one. 

‘* I don’t dispute your word,” said Connell, “ in fact, I believe you 
are capable of accomplishing anything under the sun.” 

Frank laughed at this. 

‘« So far 1 am all theory,” he said. ‘* We shall have to wait for the 
practical application until the Nineteenth of November.” 


‘* Mercy on us, that is a long while to wait,” said Connell, ruefully. . 


‘* Yet we must make the best of it.” 

‘¢ True—and we wil).” 

It is needless to say that rhe voyagers had no further desire to ven- 
ture out upon the deck. The risk was too great by far. 

Days passed, but the only way that their transition was made ap- 
parent to the voyagers, was simply by the record of the chronometer. 

a told them the coming of each morn and the passing of each 
evening. 

Regular hours were kept just the same as on the earth. 

And still they were hustled on through that eternal void by the 


All saw the force of the situation now and understood why it had | hustling whirling chaos about them. 


been 80 difficult heretofore to hold a position on the deck. 

That which they had taken for wind was a certain buoyancy 
caused by the lack of essential gravitation. 

Barney shouted joyfully and put his helmet close to Frank's. 

‘‘ Begorra, we'll save her!” he cried. ‘Shure yez have only to 
throw her a rope.” | 

‘‘Get one quick then,” cried Frank excitedly, ‘ lose no time.” 

Barney needed no further bidding. 

He sprung into the cabin and quickly emerged with a rope. Carry- 
ing this to the rail, he threw it over. 

To the astonishment of all, a new difficulty was encountered. The 
rope would not descend. » 

But instead, it simply trailed along behind the air ship. 

‘¢ Weight!” cried Connell; ‘it needs weight!” 

«« Pullit in, begorra!” cried Barney, ‘‘ Shure, I have a way!” 

The brave Celt fastened one end of the rope about his waist. Then 
he leaped over the rail. 

He floated slowly down until almost on a paralell with the yourg 
girl. But a new difficulty now arose. 

She was slowly but surely drifting away from the course of the air 
ship. Barney was not within reach of her. 

A thrill of agony pervaded the breasts of those on board the air 
ship. 

“Ob, my soul; she is lost!” groaned Connell, 


Would there never be an end to it? . 

Why did they not fall out of itall? What centrifugal or other force, 

| what law of gravitation kept them in their present position? 

a these things were a mystery to Frank. He studied them in 
vain. 

All that he could arrive at was that some law of attraction held 
them still in the booming mass of the comet’s tail. 

As long as this continued so they must continue to be whirled 
through space. If some powerful reaction could be brought to bear— 
then what?” | ’ 

Would the air-ship be hurled beyond the influence, magnetic or oth- 
erwise, of the comet? © 

If so, then what must become of the air-ship in space? 

What would become of it in that drear echoeless void which is sup- 
posed to exist between all the planets and their atmospheres?” ; 

Would it mean simple suspension forever? Could the machinery 
make any impression upon this space or any progress? | 

Or was there some law of gravitation always present in space which 
would draw the air-ship with frightful velocity in some given direc- 
tion, perhaps to the earth, perhaps to some other planet, perhaps to 
the sun or moon? 

Who could say. 

Who could know? 

Day and night Frank taxed his brains with this great problem. 


Frank threw out more rope. Pomp ran to the key board to bring ; That is, such Gay and night as the chronometer indicated, for there 


the electric engines to whatever use he could. 

The darky reversed them. As good fortune had it it was sufficient 
for the purpose. 

Barney just reached the hem of the young girl’s dress. He grasped 
it ad drew her toward him. | 

A great cry of joy and relief went up ftom those above. 

It required but little strength to bring them floating upwards. 

Then Estelle came over the rail and was clasped in Connell’s arms. 

«« God be praised!” cried the youth. ‘ I am happy once more!” 

But there was no longer a desire to remain on the deck. All sought 
the safety of the cabin. 

With their helmets off they were free to discuss the affair. 

The amount of praise credited to Barney was large. He was plain- 
ly the lion of the occasion. 

Now that the excitement of the affair was over reaction came on. 
All relapsed into a state of almost positive stupor. 

Frank was the only one not affected. 

The young inventor had not been idle from the first. His wonder- 
ful brain had been constantly at work. 

The result was that he had hit at last upon a daring plan. 

‘¢ Connell,” he said, suddenly, ‘‘I want to speak with you.” 

The youth followed him into the cabin.. Frank picked up a chart 
and a bit of paper covered with mathematical computations. 

‘‘T have been doing some figuring,” he said, ‘‘and I reckon that 
the comet ought to be visible in its fullest at the North Cape in 
Europe, on the nineteenth of November.” 

** Indeed?” exclaimed Connell, with interest. 

«¢ Tt is now the 21st of August.” 

*¢ That will be three months hence,” 

** Just so.” rare 

‘¢ Then we may hope to break away from this thraldom?” 

‘‘Not without a tremendous effort, but at that time we shall be 
So the earth than we ever will be again. Do you understand?” 

¢é es, 

‘¢ Tt will then be better for us to wait until that time before making 
our effort to break out of our present state of imprisonment.” 

“ That is all very well,” said Connell, slowly, ** but I do not exactly | 


_anderstand how we are going to break away.” 


was no interval of light, but perpetual gloom. 

If the air-ship could extricate itself from the comet’s tail would it be 
any better off? 

All these questions, doubts and fears were pondered upon. 
aeons began to wax thin, and even sickly with such a superfluity of 
thought, 

He had about given up in despair when there came a turn in the 
tide of affairs. 

Scarcely a month had elapsed since his talk with Connell, when he 
had predicted that it would be the nineteenth of November before it 
would be safe to attempt to change their position by means of the dy- 


namite. 

This month had seemed almost like an eternity to the voyagers. 

A whole lifetime had been experienced in that brief while. Per- 
haps Connell felt it worse than anybody else, 

‘* Oh, Frank,” he cried, ‘‘ anything is better than this. Oh, for a 
change of some kind—no matter what it is, even if for the worse!” 

‘There will be a change very soon, I am thinking,” said Frark. 
‘*¢ Do you notice any change im our surroundings?” 

Connell was surprised. 

‘¢ What do you mean?” he asked. 
- * Look at the comet’s dust through this glass. Can you see any 
change in color and density?” 

Connell complied with this request. 

He was astounded, and laid down the glass for a moment, over- 
whelmed with the force of the thing. 

** Indeed yes,” he said; ‘‘ there is a very material change.” 

The dust had changed from its golden brown hue to a fiery red. 
It was also less dense. 


et 
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10 LOST IN A COMET’S TAIL. 
CHAPTER IX. Instinctively all looked down for the earth. 
/ A geveral exclamation of surprise escaped the lips of all. 


A STARTLING EXPERIENCE. 
**T tHouaut I could see sparks of fire,” declared Connell. ‘ Can it 
be possible?” 

‘¢ Come with me,” said Frank. 

The youth followed Frank into the pilot house. The young inven- 
tor then pointed toa thermometer upon the outer side of the air- 
shi e 3 7 
It recorded s temperature of 115 degrees, 

‘¢ Whew!” exclaimed Connell, ‘‘1t is hot out there.” 

'« You are right.” 

‘* What has the temperature been heretofore?” 

** Very mild; perhaps eighty, never over eee, 

“ This indicates—what” 

The two men looked at each other. 

Frank said impressively: 

“It means serious things forus. Some powerful attraction is 
drawing us rapidly nearer the comet. If the heat increases in pro- 
portion forthe next forty-eight hours we shall be incinerated like 
corpses in a crematory.” 

‘Ye gods!” gasped Connell, in horror; ‘ is this true!” 

‘¢ Tt cannot be denied!” 

‘¢ And with only forty-eight hours between us and eternity?” 

‘*T may safely say that such is the case.” 

Both men were quiet pale. The lips of the youth quivered, and he. 
put a hand on Frank’s shoulder. 

‘¢ Qh, Frank,” he said, ‘‘I am not afraid to die, Sut—only think of 
her, so young, 80 fair, with so much to live for. It is horrible to think 
of such a fate descending upon her!” 

‘¢ Nevertheless we are in the hands of fate,” said Frank, ‘‘and we 
are powerless to avert it. I am sorry for Miss Layton. "Bat death 
must come to all.” 

‘¢ Oh, is there nothing we can do?” 

‘‘] can think of nothing!” 

‘¢ But the dynamite,” cried Connel, eagerly. ‘* Why oot try it now? 
Why not break away, if we can, from the comet’s tail?’ 

‘*Of what avail would it be? We would be hurled through space 
to what part of the universe we cannot say.” 

‘‘ As well die one way as another,” argued Connell. 
Bay. We have only to die once,” 

Frank was reflective. . 

There wat certainly logic in what Connell argued. He made up 
his mind all of a sudden. 

‘¢T have decided,” he said. 

** What? asked Connell, eagerly. 

*‘T shall try the dynamice.” 

‘‘God be with us now. All depends on that.” 

** All depends on the dynamite.” 

Frank started for the hold of the air-ship. But he had not taken 
three steps into the cabin when an astounding thing happened. 

There was an unearthly glare; a rumble and crash as of ten 
thousand thunders. The air-ship whirled about like a top and turned 
end for end. ’ 

One moment the voyagers and all portable articles in the cabin were 
bumping against the cabin roof and then against the floor. 

: It was certainly a most terrific experience. It did not last long to 

@ sure. 

Yet in that brief while all received bruises which they carried for 
many days. Not onein the party bat firmly believed that his last 
hour had come. 

And this belief was well warranted to be sure. 

But the air-ship did not go to pieces as was greatly feared. Indeed 
no serious harm was done ‘beyond the smashing of a few articles, 

As soon ag he was able, Frank was upon his feet and rushed into 
the pilot house. 

‘* W-what has happened!” 
mercy’s sake, what has happen 

**Look for yourself!” cried Frank; 
comet has burst!” _ ' | 

A tremendous dense cloud of what seemed like volcanic ashes was 
sifting about the air-ship, 

The cause of this was not at all apparent. 
grow more thin. 

Then all was dissipated as if by a gust of wind. The air-ship drop- 
ped out of this cloud and for the first time in many weeks the blue 
canopy of Heaven burst upon the view of all. 

The truth crossed upon Frank like a thunderbolt from a clear sky, ° 

a ae be praised!” he cried. ‘We are out of the comet’s tail 
at last!” 

** Out of the comet’s tail!” 

The cry was taken up and all the voyagers rushed into the pilot 
house, Only immense clouds fading away into the blue ether could be 
geen of the comet. 

The cumet of Verdi had-terminated its existence. | 

It was no more. It had run its course. Even comets must have 
an end in the law of nature. 

How it had terminated its existence it was not easy to guess. Cer- 
tainly in a violent way; probably.by voluntarily bursting or collision 
with an unusually large aerolite. 

The comet's material had been dissipated into the space, The air- 
ship was freed. 

_ There was the sun riding in the blue ether, 


‘As you 


gasped Connell, joining him; ‘for 


‘‘on my word I believe the 


Presently it began to 
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» tance from it?” 


There it was, but how strange it looked. An immense surface of 
hazy blue, with great straggling patches of clouds showing against 
. 

‘‘Great Scott!” exclaimed Connell. ‘‘ Are we not a frightful dis- 

‘¢ [t is impossible to calculate how far,” declared Frank. ; 

‘‘] swan tew man!” gasped Jeptha, ‘‘ Haow ever will we git back 
thar—kin anybody tell?” 

** Huh! don’ yo’ worry about dat!” said Pomp with fine scorn. 
‘* Yo’ kin bet yo’ life dat Marse Frank he fin’ de way back.” 

‘¢ Be me sowl, that’s thrue enuff,” agreed Barney. ‘* Shure, did he 
iver make a failure av anythin’ yet?” 
ae confidence of Barney and Pomp in Frank’s powers was unlim- 
ted. . 

Nothing could be distinguished upon the earth’s surface. 

Landscape there was none; it was only a blue, hazy wall against 
the sky. Dense banks of clouds intervened at periods, 

The air ship appeared to be entirely stationary. Connell could not 
help but remark upon that fact. 

‘« We are hung up, Frank,” he cried—‘‘ suspended in space.” 

The young inventor was thoughtful for a moment. 

Then he said: 

‘*T believe that we are falling.” 

‘¢ Falling?” gasped Connell. 

“ Yes.” 

The youth was astounded. 

‘* Why, I do not see the slightest evidence of such a thing,” he said. 

** You do not?” 

sé No. ” 

‘* What would you regard as evidence?” asked Frank. 

‘* Why, certain manifestations—the sensation, of falling, the rapid 
approach of the earth, and—and certainly some motion of the air 
ship.” 

Frank smiled. 

‘“‘ We are in space,” he said; ‘‘there can be no agitation of at- 
mosphere or motion of the air-sbip for there is no atmosphere, in 
fact absolutely nothing to create friction or jar.” 

Connell looked puzzled. 

‘‘T cannot believe but that we are stationary,” he said. 
least let us make an experiment.” 

He went into the pilot house and picked up the ené of a loose 
cord. This connected with the small flag mast overhead. : 

He pulled on the cord and sent tha flag up to the peak. There 
it hung listlessly and idly. 

No breath of air stirred its folds. 
hung limply on the pole, 

Connell poointed to tre flag triumphantly. 

‘‘ What did I tell you?’ he cried. “ There is proof!” 

Frank laughed. 

‘Do you call that proof?’ 

** Well, is 1t not?” 

‘* Not the least bit. It is only confirmation of my claim.” 

Connell was astonished. 

‘* Why, is it not easy to see?” he cried; ‘*‘ if we were falling that 
flag would show agitation.” 

‘* Again you forget,” said Frank, quietly; ‘* there is no atmosphere 
here to act upon the flag. The motion of the atmosphere is what is 
lacking. We are absolutely in a void, in empty space. There is no 
tangible element about us,” ; 

Connell was not yet convinced. 

‘* But there must be some friction if we are falling.” 

‘¢It is not appreciable.” 

Again the youth looked down at the earth. He gave a little start. 

‘*On my word!” he exclaimed; “ it looks nearer!” 

‘¢ Exactly!” said Frank confidently. ‘¢ When we plunge into the 
atmosphere then your flag will float, but not before.” 

‘‘Then we are actually shooting from space into the earth’s atmos- 
phere?” | 

‘* Just go.” 

‘¢ Wonderful!” cried Connel; * “ put—the sudden collision with the 
atmosphere—the shock—can it be of harm to us?” 

‘‘ Undoubtedly it would, were we to shoot at this speed all the way 
to the earth. The friction of the atmosphere would consume us with 
terrific heat, just as it affects the aerolite, which blazes for a moment 
and disappears.” 

Connell was convinced. 

His face lit up joyfully. 

‘“‘Then,” he said, ** we are reasonably sure of a safereturn to the 
earth?” 

** T think so.” 

‘« That is good!” 

‘« But the danger is not over yet by any means. Mot may happen 
to us before we reach our mundane sphere,” 

‘‘Let us hope not,” cried Connell. ** I wonder how long it will 
take us to reach the limit of the atmosphere?” 

‘*Not more than an hour I think at this rate,” dectared Frank. 
‘¢ Yet, of course; it is impossible to estimate, and the space below is, 
of course, 28 we know, decreasing rapidly all the while. We are not 
under the influence of any power of gravitation emanating from the 
earth. Quite to the contrary.” } 
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CHAPTER X. 
SUSPENDED IN SPACE. 


CONNELL was astonished. , 

**Then how do you account for it,” he said, ‘‘ that we are travel- 
ing so rapidly toward the earth?” 

‘* Mere chance, or rather force of fortunate circumstances, that is 
all. Being beyond the limit of terrestrial atmosphere, we are of course 
beyond the influence of the earth’s gravitation. That is easy enough 
to see,” 

‘Oh, yes, of course,” persisted Connell, ‘‘ but what propelled us so 
fortunately in this direction in‘the first place?” 

Frank looked astonisted. \ 

‘¢ Don’t you remember?” he said; ‘‘ the comet in its explosion, of 
course, hurled us in this direction.” 

Connell looked crest-fallen. 

‘* Oh, yes, of course,” he exclaimed. 
see it. You are quite right.” ‘ 

This ended the discussion, Gradually the blue surface of the earth 
seemed to draw rearer. 

But yet progress seemed slow. 
was not falling very rapidly. 

Frank and Connell were continually engaged in studying the earth 
with a glass. 

Considerably more than an hour passed. 

It was evident that Frank was not quite correct in his reckoning. 

**That is queer,” he muttered. ‘‘ Hither we are not traveling very 
fast, or else the distance is greater than I had reckoned upon.” 

,‘* That is no doubt the explanation,” said Connell. ‘* It is logical. 
However, we may hope to get there some time.” 

But a dubious expression had come into Frank’s eyes. 
ing a heap of thinking. 

However, the air-ship coatinued to draw palpably nearer to the 
earth. 

This was provedin the fact that the lines scirrus of clouds so far 
below were becoming plainer to the view. 

After a time Frank changed his glass for another and said: 

‘* | am quite sure I can see the landscape on the earth now. Do you 


“Tt was stupid in me not to 


It was evident that the air-ship 


He was do- 


‘agree with me?” 


. Clarence was thoughtful. 

‘* Indeed it would seem so,” he said, ‘* Yes, there is surely a 
mountain peak, And there—tbat silver basin! It must be a lake or 
a bay, or perhaps part of the ocean.” 

The two voyagers were now not a little excited. 

But they were unable to distinguish more than this in the next two 
hours. ; 

Frank was indeed puzzled. 

. He could not understand the phenomena at all, They did not seem 


so 


-to befmoving a bit nearer. 


A horrifying thought strack him, 
‘Could it be that the volition of the air ship had ceased? 
Had it lost its impetus and come to a halt in space? Wasthis to be 
their fate? f 
_‘* Ugh?” he muttered. ‘I can’t say that I like that idea at all. 
Something must be done to offset that,” 


But he was of course decided to first make sure of this fact. How 


- Was this to be done? 





' 


After all it was simple enough, : | 

For the past few hours they had been unmistakably drawing rapidly 
nearer to the earth. 

For the next hour if they drew no nearer, or there was no change, 
he would be assured beyond all peradventure that they were anchored 
in space. 

Some impetus, some 
the lower atmosphere, 
while decide. 

So he waited. 

Time went on. 

The hour passed. 

There was no change. 

Frank waited another hour and another. Thus a fey and a night 

assed, ‘ cs 
i The sun disappeared beyond the disc of the earth and the moon ap- 
peared,’ At the customary interval the sun appeared again. 

This was evidence that they could not be more than five hundred 
miles from the earth. \ 

Frank tried some experiments. 

He lit a taper. which burned brightly in the atmosphere of the 
cabin. He placed it through a small slide outside the pilot-house, 

It flickered and instantly went out. 

‘*It is vacuum!” declared the young 


force would be necessary to throw them into 
What this should be he \must in the mean- 


inventor, ‘ We are suspended 


_in space!” 


‘* Then we are lost!’ groaned Connell: ‘‘ there is no help for us!” 

** Quite te the contrary,” said Frank resolutely; ‘* there is always 
hope while there is life!” 

And he at once began to study out a plan for extricating the air- 
ship from its present predicament. 

Meanwhile Barney and Pomp and Jeptha had been enjoying them- 

selves in their characteristic fashion. 

Far too thoroughly imbued with animal spirits were they, far too 
buoyant to allow the exigencies of the moment, no matter how peri- 
lous, to seriously interfere with peace of mind. 


Barreay and Pomp had absolute faith in Frank. As for Jeptha, he 
_ perhaps had not a perfect realization of the situation. 
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However it was, these three kindred spirils cast dull care and feara 
away and pitched in for enjoyment. 

In the sanctity of the cooking galley, where Pomp reigned supreme, 
they were safe. 

And there they spent much of their time laughing and joking and 
having a good time generally. 

Jeptha, like most genuine Yankees, was a remarkable story teller. 

He was particular weak upon the subject of bear stories, — 

‘*It makes me think ofa durned clever thing thet hapened up in 
Green Caounty,” he said, biling a plug of tobacco in twain with his 
boyerie teeth, ‘‘ It was ther most curus thing yew ever heerd tell 
Oo e 
‘**T reckon it am a true story, sah?” intimated Pomp. 

‘* Sartin; [ wouldn’ tell yew a lie,” 
u Begorra, it must bea bear shtory thin,” said Barney mischiev- 
ously. 

‘¢ Wall, in a suttin sense it is,” declared Jeptha. ‘I kin tell yew 
kin bag mutton and bar meat all in one shot, but yew kin writ it 
daown that I’m ther haytosser thet did it.” 

‘« 1 spose yo’ fired a shot dat went froo a sheep and killed a bear, 
sah?” asked Pomp. 

Jeptha made a deprecatory wave of his hand. ; 

‘¢’Tain,t nothin’ so easy as that,” he said. ‘* Yew see, it was sug- 
aring off time up in old Varmount, an’ I wuz out tendin’ tew my sap 
buckels, an’ hed got intew a deep part of ther woods nigh an old pas- 
tur. 

‘* Wall, now in that pastur Jed Springle, my neighbor, hed some 
sheep. "Twas a risky thing keepin’ sheep in sich a place anyway; but 
howsomdever Springle alwns was a risky cuss. 

** Wall, I wuz pooty nigh ther fence when I heard a scramblin’ an’ a 
terrible growl. It made ther ground tremble like, 

‘* Up I jumps, an’ great Jerushy! over thar in thet pastur thar wuz 
a sheep runing fer its life an’ ther biggest black b’ar I ever seed arter 
it. Time fer action, I thought. 

‘*] jest had my old long-barreled gun with me, an’I made over 
that fence in a jiffy. .Great plums! I never seen so big a ba’r in my 
born days! He was as much as nine or ten feet tall, and had a mouth 
on him like an alligator. 

‘* Wall, afore I cud git atween him an’ ther sheep, it wuz all over. 
He jest picked thet lamb up in his fore paws, twisted it up into a 
ball like, and doused it down his throat, an’ swallowed it hull on’t 
wool an’ all.” 

Barney slipped out of his chair onto the floor with a dull thud. 
Pomp, just in the act of tasting some spiced peppers, stuck the spoon 
in his eye instead of his mouth. 

‘* Mither av Moses!” gasped Barney, ‘‘ who iver heard the loikes?”’ 

‘* Golly! dat am wuss den any ’possum, story I eber heerd.” 

‘¢ Wall, it’s a clean fact. If yew don’t believe, yew jist go up in 
Varmount an’ ask Jed Springle. He wuz jealous bekase I shot the 
bear, an’ sued me fer trespass. I got even by suing him fer keeping 
dangerous animals on his premises without a license.” 

‘* Arrah, thin it was a tame bear,” cried Barney. 

‘« Naw, it warn’t nuthing of ther kind,” replied Jeptha, indignant- 


ly. 
. ‘¢ Well, yo’ habn’t tole us yit how yo’ killed dat bear,” said Pomp. » 

‘¢ Shot him, of course,” replied Jeptha; ‘‘ put a ball inter his eye, 
condemn him, and killed him quicker’n yew cud say whisky. What 
do yew s’pose I did with him? 

‘* Wall, I went down an’ got a yoke of oxen an’ a drag an’ hauled 
him down to my barn-yard an’ cut him open. What dew yew s’pose 
we found inside of him?” 

‘¢ De sheep, I reckon,” said Pomp. 

‘* Of course,” sniffed Jeptha, ‘“‘but let me tell yew that warn’t 
nuthin’, Thar was old Jemina Grindle down tew Sprattville, as had 
her house burglarized, At least, it was broke intew an’ a lot of stuff 
stolen, an’ everybody sed it was a burglar. 

‘¢ Wall, now, in thet bar’s belly we found six pewter spoons, tew 
tin pans, a jewsharp, one print gaown, an’ old pair of wimmen’s shoes, 
a table cloth, a crazy quilt and a fryin’ pan with a half cooked trout 
in it. An’ all jest as nat’ral as life; not hurt in ther least. I reckon 
old Aunt Grindle hes thet print gaown now as slick as ever, an’ is 
cookin’ brook trout in thet same fryin’ pan. 

‘‘Oh, an’ as tew ther sheep; it wasn’t hurt ther least partikle, ’cept 
of course it wuz dead, Never eat.a better leg ov mutton in my life. 
An’ Jed thought I hed no right tew it bekase ther bar wuz shot in his 
pastur. Naow, yew see, ther moment thet sheep went intew ther 
stumick of thet bar it wuz wild game, an’ yew know what ther laws 
are in regard tew wild game. It’s any man’s property, even if he 
shoots it right in yure door yard. An’ thet’s ther story of haow I 
shot ther bigges’ bar in Green Caounty.” . 

Barney had a coughing fil, and Pomp fanned himself with a grid- 
iron. 

‘* But thet ain’t nuthin’ tew ther cattymount I treed up in Caow 
Caounty,” began Jeptha. 

But he talked to empty air. | 

Barney bolted out of one door and Pomp through the other, 

A nice soft mass of dough went suddenly kerchuck into Jeptha’s 
capacious mouth and nearly strangled him. It terminated the story 
telling for a time. : | | 
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But it was not a thousanth part the size of the comet of Verdi. 
pues ener: Frank knew that there was no danger of becoming involved in its 
tail, for it was not of sufficient volume, -" 
A STRANGE COAST. But this small comet was coming apparently in a straight line for 
the air-ship. 
It was looming up momentarily to frightful proportions; certainly, if % 
Frank had spent many days now pondering \upon the best and | it should strike the air-ship, there would be an end of it and all on : 





Soper ss ge ite, but th ag even a doubt about the oeThat the comet was bound for theearth there was no doubt. It 
Saeco oe samen date na c swelled in size like an immense balloon. f: oe 
It would be easy enough to explode the dynamite; but how to do it at a Mercy on = aoe See aoa ae a ae ae 
a sufficient distance from the air ship to make it safe was a problem. | wehiges P aaubt Gave baer Ei? oak haharen eee ee batter ne 
Again, would the explosion be of sufficient owe e on the a fuen sa goat May falc, 7 00) Ys : 
tion of the air ship at all? Could it be driven in the right direction The air-abi | ’ it. It whirl 
-ship bounded and leaped and a mist enveloped it. It whirl- 
_ - te ene Ree Wer eee ee ed about like a top and seemed to be swept away into darkness. - 
P "Finally he decided upon a trial of the dynamite, a ARNE Tent is Be Beenopoe Mt: il emecgs i) keen ie ae 
‘ : : : oard and set the machinery going. 
4 on ey aden So rae pape Sep HOE) Se See pe eee Then he clung to oe a: ard stared ‘ig of the pilot house window. 
It was a time of awful suspense to him. a 
; Cag cell de, ie ars rat Pow. wena atthe ties gee was thinking of but one thing and praying that it might per- 
: : : true. 
\ The dynamite bombs with a time fuse were placed upon the trap. | C2ance come 42 
ie The tt was sprung and the bombs thrown high up into space. Up skin dean ite tbenene gk comet’s passage might oats the air 
it they went full half a mile. Ti this aieoaid ka ! Sen 
: ypen—joy! all on board would be saved, 
peniask hung suspended. The: time: fuse ‘burned out, and they For a time the Leatip seemed in the clutch of a fearful power. 
z : : | Then gradually all cleared away. | 
; Soe a een and travelled through the echoless space, Cues aaa th e sky W a8 visible, sn the stars a aA itin m 00 2) a i 
. : ‘a a : A long trailing nebulous line extended far downward towards the 
t _ Rt icheen cries ee ae -SieRUAD te She eat, earth. But this was visible only a few moments. 
‘ To say that Frank was discouraged would be a mild statement. ie bat wee uel tha niet. Tin ‘Daaiane Wai endeds bli kote 
b aS, eo ours is « hopeless case!” he said. “* We must look for scopes were buzzing, and the air ship rl a@ peculiar motion. 
The earth lay dark and unseen far below. 
oe — them, yet denied to them, was the earth and home and dear Frank stepped to the pilot house an d opene d itaierssk,’ Gneting: | 
: ; ment he put his hand there to learn the truth. 
, aoe Cee eat Makecprorions Snoakd tot) iene: ewe: yearer Bay Air no longer rushed out of the airship. There was an apparent — i 


: draught inward, and it was icy cold. 
If they were held in this position for two years, why might they not Pao : Ay 
| be held for a hundred, or daring their limit of life. Death must come | , Not quite satisfied, he lit a candle and held it out beyond the win ' 


dow. 7 — 

a teas sar owes cine bene: a subsistence. ieee ae es the draught, but it burned. 
r a ; 
| senuihia aleouupbors for wis fisting atts hiv pa tnto space. There It brought all the sleepers from their berths in a hurry. 
| No wonder that the spirits of all fell extremely low. “| W—what'’s the matter?” cried Connell in a confused way, as he 
. Hope was abandoned, rushed into the pilot house. ee oan . 
i The hours became dreary voids, empty wastes, useless andtiresome. | ,, ieee enough!” shouted Frank. ey saved! . A 
oe Great Powers! Would nothing come to relieve them Ww : : eo 
: : ** We are out of space at last, and in the earth’s atmosphere. 
i Names tana a pale with excessive mental strain, For a moment this announcement fell upon the air of the cabin, | 
f He paced up and down recklessly, He could think of nothing, ab- | Which was followed by a deep silence, ; 
solutely no plan Then a great shout of joy went up. . 
i Thue. re itate ‘continued for a month. The voyagers, in their delight, fairly embraced each other and fa 
“Oh, when the comet exploded why could it not have given us just ery et | ‘J 
Sel Learn Rane, Kenahisd, $64 95 “iowa ateeak ahnidad Gpliciotis with fon.” Wo. think thasahesal 
p. «Tt was our fate,” said Frank, moodily, ‘it is decreed against us.” thelr marvelous experiences they were actually to reach the earth 
‘* And yet—there must be a way.” oon | a 
f ‘¢ Doubtless there is, if we could only hit upon it.” pag to get back 7 nee _ ae pe ae 
| For the first time Barney and Pomp had vecome impressed with a no ng ower: Beeted #0) dear, ‘the fature never ao bright; It war 
P fear that they were not to get back to the earth again. oo crave. out of a dungeon, or like finding one’s way out of a liv- 
ay) Yet it did not affect their courage at all. They were brave men, and >, ; ' Fas ey 
[ had faced death too many times to be afraid to die now. Let us go down at once, Frank,” cried Connell. « It seems as ifm 

The days camie and went, and still the air ship hung is space. t es at ie Bet oy 28 Se ee ming sory my joy. i 
One night Frank was aroused by Barney calling him from the pilot- a day?” Re, re Tee ae 20s Dunne ea 
; house, ON | itie Aawaras i . "a 
In a few moments the young inventor was by the Celt’s side. g 0, DO! = Go down at once | sf 

; , 9 0 the air-ship was allowed to descend rapidly. 

+ .' Begorra, Misther Frank, did yez iver see the loikes av that? Shure, Of course the nearer it drew to the earth the stronger the currents ‘ 
r Meese cites and moon hung high in the blue ether. Below there | fit, though hardly leas cold. 
ri was a remarkable display at Natare’s fircworks: : It became necessary to put on warm garments, for the cold was 


. : bitter 
S Myriads of twinkling, flashing lights were seen. They seemed to be ; Miao 
Bs shooting in all directions and toward the earth. But down sank the air-ship. 


, ; | Through many miles of atmosphere the Cloud Cutter descended. 
y. ‘*¢ Phwat do yez call it, sor?” asked Barney, in amazement. . 
i “Tt is a shower of meteors,” said Frank. ajoe-winn taciod or ae downward. A rocky coast, 
Be: eee? sor? | Thats iS sign of human habitation anywhere, -. ‘ 
Be x ce ; t was as bleak and forlorn a place as one could hope to find any- : 
a: : oe ene do they come from, sor?’ where, but it looked wonderfully attractive to the vovagers. . 
Bi | y are falling all about us now. They are small parti- It was a patch of Mother Earth, and that hs | 
by f cles of aie mong hurling from some exploding aerolite or star Town ee Hle'air hip. aren Ob RS SROUEM. 
os with such force that they shoot through space into the atmosphere. : Ray 
rf . They are not visible until they get into the air, where the friction de- han Gis ioeaming ae upon, the shore and at a safe distance 
; : oe ict | Here the air-ship rested. Anchors were thrown out. Then the | 
a ‘That is very quare, sor,” he said, “ but—howly smoke. There’s | V°Y@sers leaped over the rail. é 
a a comet, sor, coming sthraight for us!” a 
as Barney pointed upward with a yell of terror. 5 
Glancing up through the glass roof of the pilot-house, Frank beheld \ 4 
_—.-~—s an astounding sight. | i 
a ents straight toward the air-ship there was a great blazing ball 4 
mh Or fire, ae 
By 


It was of mountainous size, and though it must have been many | | 


hundreds of miles away, it could be seen by its flowing tail that it 
‘was indeed a comet. 














_ 
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_ another planet.” 
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CHAPTER XII, 
ON WHICH PLANET—THE END. 


Tuy fell down and kissed the earth in their excessive Joy. 
like a glimpse of Heaven to them. . 

Words cannot adequately describe the situation. 

It was a time of joy and thanksgiving. All were in high spirits. 

Soon the light of day began to creep over the land. 

Then the party looxed out upon the strangest and wildest scene they 
had ever beheld. ; é 

The coast was barren, and ‘bleak and desolate beyond descriptign. 
The sea had a peculiar crimson hue instead of the usual green. 

There was no sign of vegetation. No apparent limit to the scene 
about them. ; 

‘¢On my word,” cried Connell, ‘‘ this does not look like the earth.” 

In an instant the same thought ran through the hearts of all. Each 
turned pale. 

‘* Can it be—that—” began Connell. 

«* Where are we?” exclaimed Frank; ‘‘ truly as you say this does 


It was 


not look like the earth. And yet—it cannot be anything else.” 


‘¢ Yes,” said Connell, with a sudden chill. ‘* We may be upon 

‘¢ Impossible?” 

‘¢‘ Nothing is impossible in my vision now. We have gone through 
sO many strange experiences. How far we were carried in that com- 
et’s tail, we do not know. It may have been millions of miles.” 

‘* Begorra, let’s make the best of it,” cried Barney. ‘‘ Shure if it’s 
another planet we're on, it’ll not be mendin’ matthers to foind fault 
now. We'll be imegrants fer shure.” 

This was philosophy. 

But philosophy or practicability to a homesick soul is a nauseat- 
ing dose indeed. | 

Our voyagers did not seem to partake readily of Barney’s cheerful 
spirit. 

Barney turned a handspring and Pomp began to walk around on 
his hands. : | 

As for Jeptha, he filled his pipe fora smoke. It could be said that 
the others envied the equanimity of this trio at the moment. 

And a blessiing indeed is a disposition so cheerful, that trouble and 
even danger can be met so easily. Connell could not understand it. 

However, the other trio composed themselves after a fashion, and 
resorted to the deck of the uir-ship to talk matters over. 

‘* Come, come!” said Frank, with an effort at bracing up, ‘* there is 
no evidence but that we are upon the earth. We have probably land- 
ed on the borders of what whalers call the Crimson Sea, up beyond 
ths North Cape, and which is only open certain years of mildness of 
season.” 

** Does such a spot exist on the earth?” asked Connell. 

‘¢ Certainly.” 

‘¢ Then let us be more cheerful,” cried Estelle. 
Wwe are upon our native sphere,” 

** Of course we are,” cried Frank. 
different. So Jet us be off.” 

Frank called to Barney and Pomp. : 

Bat first a hearty breakfast was indulged in. Then a number of sea 
birds came sailing down over the clifis to reassure the voyagers 
that they were really on earth. 

After the breakfast was over the air ship ascended. 

Far to the northward, as the compass read, there was a region of 
snow andice, ~— 

The air ship set out in the opposite direction. 

It sailed across the big bay and approached a mighty headland. 

‘¢ That looks like the North Cape!” cried Connell. 

“No,” said Frank; ‘it is a larger promontory.” : 

The bay had been crossed, and they were over a wild and rocky 
shore when the air ship began to sink, 

Barney was in the pilot house. 

Frank skouted to him: 

‘* What are you doing Barney? We don’t 
want to descend here!” 

‘* Share, sor, ivery bit av the current is on,” replied the Celt, ‘* but 
shure it don’t make any difference.” 

In an instant Frank was upon his feet. 

A sudden fear had seized him; he rushed into the pilot house, | 

The switch was set as far as it could possibly go. The air-ship was 
surely sinking. - 

‘¢ What can be the matter?” muttered the young inventor. 

He sprang down into the engine room; he quickly inspected the 
delicate electrical machinery. 

This told the story. 

** My soul!” he exclaimed; ‘‘ we are in a bad scrape now!” 

‘¢ What is tho matter?” asked Connell, who had followed him. 

‘** The air-ship can carry us no further,” said Frank, ‘‘ the engines 
have gone back on us!” 

‘¢ But—can they not be repaired?” 

** No; there is no way but to put almost all new machinery into the 


‘7 feel sure that 


** It is folly to believe anything 


Put on more current! 


air-ship, and that could not be done at any other place but my shops | 


in Readestown.” 


The situation was truly an appalling ore. For a moment Connell 
did not speak. 

«« We are in a bad scrape,” continued Frank. ‘‘ You see we have 
aes many thousands of miles, and the air-ship has been through 
many hard experiences.” ‘ 

‘* Indeed, that is true,” agreed Connell, ‘* but what are we to do?” 
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‘‘That remains to be seen. If we are really upon the earth and 
not some one of the planets we are all right, because at this season of 
the year we can work our way along the coast down into Norway.” 

‘« You are right,” said Connell, his spirits rising, ‘‘ but what a pity 
that you will lose your air-ship. Of course it will likely be a loss.” 

‘* Ob, certainly,” agreed Frank, “it would not pay me to come 
back here for it. Ican build another for the money it would cost. 
You see her engines are worth nothing and her hull has, of course, 
been severely racked and strained. She will be a total loss to me.” — 

‘‘ It is too bad!” 

But Frank laughed. 

‘« It is all right,” he declared, ‘‘it won’t break me. I shall give up 
air-ships for a while now anyway. Ihave several other schemes on 
hand now.” 

‘* Indeed!” 

‘* Before we left home I drew the plans for a submarine boat. That 
will be my next enterprise,” | 

Connell was interested. 

‘* T shall hope to see that when it is finished,” he cried. ‘ You will 
grant me the privilege.” 

‘‘ Why, of course,” replied Frank, ‘‘but what if we are not really 
upon our native sphere? Whattif I never see Readestown again?” 

‘* We will pray that such will not be the case.” 

They now went hastily upon deck. 

The air-ship was but a short distance from the 
Barney selected a place for the air-ship to rest. 

It struck the earth and then the voyagers leaped over the rail. There 
was the end of their aeriai voyage right there. 

Preparations were at once made for taking leave of the Cloud Cut- 
ter. 


All necessary and valuable articles that could be removed were 
taken by the voyagers. 

Then the doors of the beautiful air-ship were locked and it was left 
alone in that desolate part of the earth. 

There it may be at this day for aught we know. That it has never 
been discovered it is safe to say, and doubtless, sno ws and ice storms 
have weather beaten it to uselessness ere this. 

The voyagers took asad leave of the air-ship. 

They knew by the keen edge in the ajr that winter was near at 
hand, and that there was little time to lose in getting out of that 
bleak region. ; 


For a winter spent there would not be a desirable experience. So 
they set their faces southward. 

Along the coast they trudged with steady step. It was not possi- 
ble to make long marches or to travel exceedingly fast, on account of 
Estelle, who was not over strong. 

But steadily, day after day, they made their way along the coast. 

Their provisions hung out well, and they were able to bag some 
small game each day. 

At night they camped in niches in the cliffs, or under some over- 
hanging rocks. 

After they bad traveled thus for some days, an incident occurred 
which put a new face upon affairs. | 

They had just turned an angle in a high cliff wall, and came in sight 
of a little sandy strip of beach. Z 

There, upon the beach,fwas a boat elegantly trimmed with brass, 
and flying a small flag. It was the Stars and Stripes. 

Six blue-clad seamen were walking along the strand. With a great 
shout Connell sprung toward them. 

‘¢ Hurrah!” he shouted; ‘friends at last!” 

He fairly embraced the lieutenant of the marines, who gave his 
name as Chester Fairfax, of the United States Revenue Cutter, Bear. 

The lieufenant listened with amazement an@ incredulity to the story 
told by the aerial voyagers. 

But he said: 


‘¢ You are countrymen of mine and in distress—J cannot refuse to 
aid you. If you will come aboard my vessel I will land you safely at 
Christiana, where you can get a steamer for England, thence home.” 

‘You are kind indeed,” said Frank warmly. ‘That will make us’ 
all right, and we will repay Uncle Sam some time.” 

‘‘ Uncle Sam asks no pay for protecting his subjects in a foreign 
land,” said Lieut. Fairfax. ‘I am pleased to assist you.” | 

It is now a short story. 

The voyagers were taken aboard the revenue cutter, and as Fair- 
fax had promised, wére some days later at Christiana, 

It was not difficult at this Norwegian port to get a steamer for Eng- 
land. 


There they secured passage on board a steamer for New York. 

But on all bands they met with a peculiar experience. 

Nobody could be induced to believe their wonderful story, It was 
regarded as an improbable varn. 

‘* Lost in a comet’s tail! How utterly ridiculous! Why, the tail of 
a comet is a blazing mass of fire, and would speedily have consumed 
them and their air ship.” 

These were the comments made, 

Connell grew angry. 

‘‘ That is all the sense they have!” he cried. |‘ It is useless to try 
to convince ignorant people. But we have had the experience and 
know it for a fact.” . 

‘* Wall, thet’s enough fer me,” declared Jeptha, ‘‘an’I don’t keer 
a copper cent what ther rest on ’em thinks.” 

** Begorra, iv’s all loirs they’re afther thinkin’ us,” declared Bar- 
ney. 
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“Dey jes’ orter hab de same ’sperience to convince dem,” said 
Pomp. 

But Frank’s friends in Readestown believed the story. 

Indeed, scientific men readily accepted the facts, and in all astron- 
omical circles the voyagers were literal lions. This satisfied them. 

The author obtained the facts directly from the lips of Frauk Reade, 
Jr. himself, and such testimony is unimpeachable. 

‘*T can say this truly,” the young inventor declares, ‘‘ that of all in- 
cidents of my varied and exciting career, this has been in all re- 
spects the strangest and most thrilling.” . 

We know that this will satisfy the reader, so with his kind permis- 
sion we close the matter. 

Frank Reade, Jr., Barney and Pomp returned at once to Reades- 
town. 

As for the two lovers, Clarence Connell and Estelle Layton, life 
opened new vistas of happiness to them. 

Of course they married and settled down happily. But they are 
eee visitors at Readestown and Frank Reade, Jr.’s warmest 

riends, ’ 
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Of course they will never forget that thrilling experience on board 
the air-ship in the comet’s tail. It is a subject of constant discussion. 

And Jeptha, the valiant hunter of bears and cattymounts, hied him 
back to his beloved old Varmount. 

oa Reade, Jr., received this letter from him some time after- 
wards; 


‘* DEFR REED,—I arriv in Sprattville O. K. It seems good tew be 
hum. All ther gals are arter me, an’ ther people are tarkin about run- 
ning me fer High Sheriff. P’raps 1’ll accept, but I’m goin’ ter hey wun 
more b’ar hunt, an’ if yew’ll cum up here an’ jine me I'll guarantee 
yew more b’ar tew ther squar inch than yew’ll find anywhar else atop 
of’ther earth. Best respex tew yew, frum yure everlastin’ friend, 

‘¢ JEPTHA JONES,” 


With this, dear reader, let us take a kind farewell of the charace 
ters of our story of a fligat in the air with Frank Reade, Jr, 


[THE END. ] 








Useful and Instructive Books. 





HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN. Containing a descrip- 
tion of the lantern, together with its history and invention. Also 

1 directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomely 
illustrated, by John Allen, Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealers in the United States and Canada, or will be sent to your 
address, postpaid, on ers of Eee Address Frank Tousey, 
Publisher, 34 and’ 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS—Containing full directions for 
making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. By A. Ander- 
son, Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealers, or sent, post-paid by mail, upon receipt. of price. Ad- 
dress.Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, 
New York, P. O. Box 2730. 


HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND—Containing over fifty of the 
latest and best tricks used by magicians, Also containing the 
secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 
Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent post-paid, 

LS eg receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 

North Moore Street, New York. P. O. Box 2730, 


HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a large col- 
lection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, to- 
ether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. 

or sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of 

the price. Addres Frank Tousey, Publisher, & 36 North 
Moore St., New York. P.O. Box 2730, | 


HOW TO DO MECHANICAL SE complete in- 
structions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. By A. 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers, or we will send it by mail, postage free, upon re- 
ceipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 North 
Moore Street, New York. P. O. Box 2730, 


HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD a BOAT.—Fully illustrated. Eivery 
boy should know how to row and sail a boat. Pall instructions are 
given in this little book, together with instructions on swim an 
riding, companion sports to boating. Price 10 cents. For sale y al 
newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or we will send it te 
your address on receipt of the priee. Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 
and 36 North Moore street. New York. Box 2730. 


HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic and card tricks, cou- 
_ . taining full instruction of all t_> leading card tricks of the day, also 
the most popular magical illusions as performed 14 our leading 
con. every boy should obtain a copy, as it will both amuse 
and instruct. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the 
United States and Canada, or sent to any address, postage free, on 
receipt of price, Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 86 North 
Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight explained by his 
. former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dia- 
logues were carried on between the magician and the boy on the 
stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only authentic 
explanation of second sight. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newse 
dealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, 
tage free, on receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, pub- 
Tener, $4 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A valuable book, giving 
instructions in collecting, mounting and preserving birds, animals 

- and insects. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the 
United States and Canada, or sent to your address, postage free, on 
receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 
North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.—A complete treatise 
on the horse, Describing the most userul horses for business, the 
west for the road; also yaluable recipes for diseases peculiar to the 
horse. Price 10 cents, For sale by al! newsdealers in the United 
States and Oanada, or sent to your address, postage free, on recéipt 
of price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
Street, New York. Box 2730, 
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HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER. Containing useful 
information regarding the Camera and how to work it; also how to 
make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other Transparencies, 
Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. Abney. Price 10 
cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada 
or will be sent to your address, Poe on receipt of price. Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 &36 N. Moore St., N. ¥. Box 2730 


HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over 300 interesting puzzles 
and conundrums with key to same. A complete book. ae 
illustrated. By A, Anderson, Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon ak of the price. Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and North Moore St., 
New York. P.O. Box 2730. 


HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS—Showing many curi- 
ous tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A. And- 
erson, 
dealers in the United States, or we will send it to you by mail, 
postage free, upon receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, 

ublisher, 34 & 36 North Moore St., New York. P, O. Box 2730, 


HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS—Containing over one hun- 
dred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals. By 
A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. Price 10 cents. For 
sale by all newsdealers, or sent post-paid, upon receipt of price. 
Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, 
New York, P. O.Box 2730. - 


7 ; 

HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS—Embracing all 
of the latest and most deceptive card tricks with illustrations. 
By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. For sale by all ee ead 
or we will send it to you by mail, oe free, upon Ags oO 

rice. Address Frank. Tousey, Publisher, 34 and orth 
oore Street, New York. P, O. Box 2730, > 


BOW TO KEEY AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving complete tatormation 
as to the manner and method of raising, keepifiig, taming, breeding 
and managing all kinds of pets. Also giving full instructions fot 
making cages, nests, ete. Fully explained by 28 handsome il!lustra- 
tions, making it the most complete book of the kind ever published. 
Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North 
Moore street. New York. Box 2730. 


HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A wonderful book, eon- 
taining useful and practical information in the treatment of ordinary 
diseases and ailments common to every family. Abounding in use- 
ful and effective recipes for general complaints. Price 10 cents. 
For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent 
to your address, post paid, on receipt of the price. Address Frank 
saeey publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York, Box 

30. 4 


rr 


HOW TO DO TRICKS WI'l'H CARDS.—Containing e—vlanations of me 
general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable to card tricks; of 
card tricks with ordinary cards, a..z not requiring sleight-of-hand ; 
of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of specially pre 
ecards. By Professor Haffner. With illustrations. Price 10 cents, 


For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, to any address on ~~ 


receipt of price, by Frank Touusey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
Street, New York. P.O. Box 2730. | 


HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all the leading conun- 


drums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches and witty say-— 


For sale by all newsdealers in the United 


ings. Price 10 cents. 
post paid, on receipt of 


States and Canada, or sent to your address, 
the price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 
Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


o 
HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY is the title of a very value 
abie little book just published. A complete compendium of 


sports, card diversions, comic recreations, etc., suitable for valine 4 
wing-room entertainment. It contains more for the ney 
cents to 


; 


any book published. Sold by all newsdealers, or send 10 
Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 86 North Moore street, New 
and receive it by return mail, post paid, 





Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
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Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 


the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
true meaning of almost any kind of dreams, together with 
charms, ceremonies, and curious games of 8. Acom- 
plete book, Price 10 cents. 


mn 


No. 2. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. 
The great book of magic and card tricks, containing full 


trac of all the ding card tricks of the day, also 
em popular magical iflusions as performed by our 
leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy, as it 


will amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 





No. 3. 
HOW TO FLIRT. 


The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this 
little book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief. 
fan, Flore. arasol, window and hat flirtations, it contains 
@ full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
is interesting to everybody, both old and young. You can- 
not be happy without one. Price 10 cents. 





No. 4. 
HOW 10 DANCE 
Is the title of a new and handsome little book just issued 
by Fran It contains full instructions in the art 
of danciug, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
to and full Mirections for calling off in all popular 
square dances. ‘The price is 10 cents, 








No. 5. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE. 


A complete guide to love, courtship and marriage, giving 
acusibie advice, rules and etiquette to be observed, Wi 

any eortere and interesting things not generally known. 
10 cen 


i 





« 6. 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving full instruction for the use of dumb-bells, Indian 
elubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars and various other 
methods of develo ping & good. healthy muscle; containi 
over sixty illustrations. Every boy can become strong a 


penithy y oe the instructions contained in thi 
tle book. Price 10 cents. | 





HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 


Handsomely iflustrated, and contai:.ing full instructions 

for the management and training of the canary, mocking- 

pita, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., etc. Price 
cents. 





. 8. 
HOW T0 BECOME A SCIENTIST. 


A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanics, 
mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons, This book cannot 
be equaled. Price 10 cents. 





No. 9. 

HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 
By Harry Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelli- 
pais boy readi this book of instructions, by a ponent 

rofessor (delighting multitodes every night with his won- 
vorful ta ,» ean master the art, and create any 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 10. 
HOW TO BOX. 


‘The art of self-defonse made easy. Containing over thirty 

8, blows and the different itions of 
a good boxer. Kvery boy should obtain one of these usefu 
and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box with- 
out an instructor. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


A most complete little book. containing full directions for 
writing love-letters, and when te use them; also giving 
specimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 cents. 





No. (2. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES. 
Siri ectdehar alse, letters of Taccdaete oad re 
quests. ce 10 cents. 





No. 13. 
How to Bo It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that every young man de- 
co lemaer all eae Send 10 cents aad getit. There's 
bappiness in it. 





No. 14. 
HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


A complete hand-book for making all kinds of candy, ice- 
cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 cents. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of price. Address 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New York. 


Box 2730, 
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Frank Tousey’s Hand Books. 


Pontaining Useful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun. Price 10 Cents Per Copy. 


No. (5. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 
This wonderful book presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, including the self-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most successful men of 
the present age, whose own example is in itself guide 
enough for those who aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 





2 (6. 
HOW TO KEER A WINDOW GARDEN. 


Containing full instructions for constructing a window 
garden either in town or country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. e most 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price 10 ceuts. 








No. 17. 
HOW 'tO DRESS. 
Oontaining ful] instruction in the art of dressing aud ap- 
pearing well at home and abroad, giving the selections of 
se material, and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cents. 





; No. 18. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuabie little books ever 
ven to the world. Everybody wishes te know how to 
me beautiful, both male and female. The secret is 

ad this book and be con- 


simple, and almost costless. 
Price 10 cents. 


e 
vinced how to become beautiful. 


NO. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 

United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Quide, 


Giving the official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada. Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, hack fares in the penive cities 
reports of the census, etc., etc., making it one of the most 
complete and handy books published. Price 10 cents. 








No. 20. 
How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little book just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suitable for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Price 10 cents. 


No. 21. ; 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 


The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about guns, hunting 
dogs, traps, Srepying: and fishing. together with descrip- 
tions of game an . Price 10 cents. 





No. 22. 

HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 
Heller’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals. The only authentic 
explanation of second sight. Price 10 cents. 





No. 23. 
HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS. 


Everybody dreams, from the little child to the 
and woman. ‘This little book gives the explanation to al] 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and unlucky d 
a Napoleon's Oraculum,” the book of fate. ico 
oe 


ed man 





« 24. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLE- 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
ee ; also giving sample letters for instruction. Price 
cen 





No. 25. 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Centaining full instructions for all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing ais 
ences By eee Macdouald. A handy and use- 


book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 26. 
HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and 
sail . boat. Full iaoteashoes are given in this little book 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, com- 
panion sports to boating. “rice 10 cents. 


No. 27. 


HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECTI- 
TATIONS. 


Containing the most popular selections in use comprining 
Dutch dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dial 
pieeeh together with many standard readings. Price 10 
cen 
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4 No. 28. 
HOW TO 'TELL FORTUNES. 
Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life wilt 
bring forth, whether happiness or misery, wealth or pow 
ore You can tell i a glanee at this iittle book. Buy one 
and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell the fort- 
unes of your friends. Price 10 cents. 7 





No. 29. 
HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 


Every boy should kuow how inventions originate. This 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, hy- 
draulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics,.ete., 
etc. The most instructive book published. Price 10 cents 





No. 30. 
HOW 0 COOK. 
One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub- 
lished. It contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game 
and oysters; also nies, puddings, cakes and all kinds o 
eer: and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 





N a te 
HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER. 


Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po- 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader and 
elocutionist. Also containing gems from all the popular 
authors of prose and poetry, drranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 





No. 32. 

HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 
Handsomely illustrated, and containing full directions fer 
mounting, riding and ma ng a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 





NO» 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 
Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and 
most approved methods of appearing to 
advantage at parties, balls, tue theater, church, and in 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. 


EEE 





Nos 34. ¥ 
HOW 0 FENCE. 
Containing full instruction for fencing and _ the use of the 
sword; also instruction in archery. Described with 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving tle best positions 
in fencing. A complete book. Price 10 cents. — 


a 





No. 35. 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 


A complete and useful little book, containing the rules 
and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, orge 
quet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. 





No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 


Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, amusing 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Price Woente 





- NO. 37.0 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE. 
It contains information for everybody, boys, girls, men 
and women; it will teach you how ks oe ante anything 
around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets, 
r — eclian harps, and bird lime for catching birds, 
rice 10 cents. 





A wonderful! book, containing useful and practical infor- 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
Abounding in useful and effect- 
rice 10 cepts. 





No. 39. 
How te Raise Dogs, Poul Pigeons and 
Rabbits. Ys Fite 


A useful and Suolgpetrs book. Handsomely illustrated. 
By Ira Drofraw. Price 10 cents. , 





HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 


Including hints on how to catch Moles, Weasels, Otter, 
Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Also how to cure Skins. 
oy illustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price 1@ 
cents. 





Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete 
without this wonderful little book. Price 10 cents. 





alr an 


The Boys of New York Stump Speaker. 


Containing a varied assortment of Stump Speeches, N 
Dutoh and Irish. Also End Men’s jokes. 2 ust the th 
for home amusement and amateur shows. Price 10 cen 
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COMIE LIBRARY. 


a ha Shortys Out Fishing, by Peter Pad 
46 The Shortys Out Gunning by Peter Pad 
47 Bob Rollick, the Yankee Ni otion Dramas 
y Peter Pad 
48 Sassy Sam; or, A Bootblack’s Tansee "svonaa 
the World, by Co:xamodore Ah Look 
49 The Shortys’ * Farming, by Peter Pad 
68 Moldoon’s Night School, om Teaser 


61 meses | Dek, the Doctor's Son; or, tee Village 
by Tom Teaser 
62 Sams ‘aie Samner. A Sequel to “ Sassy Sam.” 
by Commodore Ah-Look 
68 gt Jolly Travelers; or, areand the World for 


an, by Peter Pad 
64 The Shortys in the Wild West, 8 Peter Pad 
55 Muldoon, the Sport, om Teaser 


56 Obseky and Chipper: or, Through Maier and 
Thi Commodore Ah-Look 
67 Two Hard Nuts; or, A Term of Fun at Dr. 


Crackem’s Academy, oy ham en 
658 The Shortys” Country Store, Peter Pa 
69 Muldoon’s Vacation, by Tom Teaser 
60 Jack Hawser’s ‘l'avern, by Peter Pad 


61 iker: or, He Never Got Lett, by ‘om Teaser 
62. Joseph Jump and His Old Blind Nag, i. Peter Pad 
6 Two S a Box; or, The Long and anes a ot a 

Tom Teaser 


6 The von mad Kids; or, Three Chips of aren Gia Old 
by Peter Pad 
@ Mike ‘Mowatanesay or, Traveling for Pleasure, 
by ‘Tom Teaser 
66 The Shortys’ Gericmaae nang, y Peter Pad 
€7 The cegene, x wins, or, The Two i Boys in 


the World, Sam Smiley 
638 Nitabiet Nip, ‘the Imp of the School, 

by Tom Teaser 

69 acm Spry the New York Drummer; or, Business 
Before P| leasure, by Peter Pad 
70 Muldoon Out West, ‘om Teaser 
71 ‘Those Quiet I'wins, 
72 Muldoon, the Fireman by ‘Teaser 
73 A Rolling Stone; or, Jack Ready’ a lite of “Ban, 


tho Peter Pad 
74 An Old Boy; or, Maloney After Bawess on, 

4 Tom Teaser 
75 Tumbling Tim; or, Traveling With a he Bice 

Peter 
~s Judge Cent" s Country Court, 7 om Teaser 

7 Jack School Scrapes, 

13 Muldoon, the Solid Man, by Tom Teaser 
7 Joe Junk, the Whaler; or, Anywhere for pan. in 

eter 

60 The Deacon's Son; or, The Imp of ener Village. 
iy Som ‘Teaser 

81 Bebind the Scenes; or, Out With a New York 
mbination, by Peter Pad 
82 The Fanny Four pear Pad 
8&3 Muldoon’s Base "Ball Club, om ‘Teaser 
84 Muldoon's Base Ball Club in Boston, by Tom Teaser 
$5 A Bad Kige: or, Hard to Crack, by Tom Teaser 
86 Sam; or, he Troublesome Foundling ee Dia 


87 Muldoon’s Base Ball Clab in Poi 
ge Teaser 

88 Jimmy Grimes; or, Sharp, Smart and 
by om. Teaser 
88 Little Tommy Bounce; or, Something a His 


eter Pad 
90 Muldoon’s Picnic, m Teaser 


by 
81 Litvle Tommy Bounce on His Praveler hel Doing 
America for Fun, es Peter Pad 
$2 Boardiag-Hob -School; or, Sam Bowser at Work and 


93 Next Boor: or, The Irish Twins, 
$4 The Aldermen Sweeneys of New York 


Tom Tease 
95 A Bad Boy's Note Book, ey by 
96 A Bad Boy at School, yea 
97 ig 4 Grimes, Jr.; or, the Tecmnony of ithe Vii 


Se Tom Teaser 
08 Jane Sad Jim; or, Rackets and Scrapes at 
by Tom Teaser 


Sch 
99 The Book sees s Luck, by “ Ra” 
100 Muldoon's Boarding House, by Tom Teaser 
a Muldoon’s Brother Dan, Oe tons ‘Teaser 
02 The ‘I'raveling Dude: or, The Comical Advent- 


ures of Olarence Fitz Roy Jones, by Tom Teaser 

103 Senator Muldoon, y l'om Teaser 
104 The Paoriys, Minstrels; or, Working ‘the Same 

ts, by Peter Pad 

1065 The Comical Adventures of Two Dudes, 


by Tom Teaser 
106 Muldoon, the Oop. PartI, _ by T'om Teaser 
107 Muldoon, the Cop. Part a by Tom Teaser 
108 Billy Moss; or, From One Thing to Another, . 

y Tom Teaser 
109 Trathfal Jack; or, On Board the Reag Jane, 


y ‘le 
10 ¥F Fresh; or, As Green as Grass, by ‘om Teaser 
lil The » Deacon’ s Boy; or, ‘the Worst in Town, 


by Peter Pad 
112 Jomsey Brown & Co. at Reneat or, The Deac- 
us J at His Old Tricks by Peter | Pad 
nes 


and Jim; or, Three Hard nee to 
by ''om leaser 
114 Smart & Co., the Boy Peddlers, by Peter Pad 
115 The Two Boy Clowns; o1, A oe. With a 
Virecas, Py Tom Teaser 
1146 Benny Bounce; or, A Block of the O} Ohio. ait 


r 
ny Foss: Died, Plunket; or, The Trials ana Trib- 
Ebenezer Orow, by Sam Smiley 
18 Mualdecs. in lreland, or, The Solid Man on the 
Ol by Tom Teaser 
119 Muidoon’s Grocery Store. Part I, by Tem Tesser 
120 Muldoon's onseery | Store, Part If, by Tom Teaser 
121 > a Sens or, A Boy of Business and Fun. 
by Tom ‘l'easer 
122 Boo oi cleus or, A Boy of Business and Fun. 


art Il, om Teaser 
1% Muldoon's Trip Around the World. Bact 
ao Teaser 


i24 Muldeoon’s Trip Around the World. at II. 
by Tom Teaser 


Latest Issues of 


Latent Eevee at Ne 


frank Reade |jbrary| YouNc Sueur LIBRARY, 


By “ Noname.” 


Price re Cents, 


No. 


62 Frank Reade .Jr.’s Electric ae Boat; or, Lost in the 
Land of Crimson Snow. Part I 
63 Frank Reade, Jr., and His ete ae the Clouds; or, 
Chased Around the World in the Sky. 
64 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Electric Cyclone; er, Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man’ s Land. Part 
65 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Cyclone: or, Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man’s Land. Part LI. 
66 The Sunken Pirate; or. Frank Reade ‘Ur. in Search 
of a Treasure at the Bottom of the 
67 ¥rsvk ends. Jr.. aud His Electric ‘Air-Boat: or, Hunt- 
“iy ee da Beasts for a Circus. 
68 The x Eevee; or, Frank Reade, Jr, Among the 
Cowboys With bis New Electric Caravan. 
69 From Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank 
Reade, Jr., With His Latest Air-Ship. 
70 Frank Reade, J r.,and His Riectric Prairie Schooner; 
or hting the Bextoap Bee 
Franic heady de oe 8 Electric ‘Cruiser eof the 
es; or, raion by Water. 
72 Adrift in Africa; or Prank Becks, oF Jr. on the 
Ivory Hunters With Hie New Electric 
73 Six Weeks in the uds; or, Frank e, an s Air- 
Ship, the Thuuderbelt - _ Skies, 
k pe Air Racer; or, Around the 
and "His Plying Ice Ship; or, Driven 
Adrift in the J rozen $ 
76 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Sea Engine; or, 
Hunting for a Sunken Diamond Mine. 
77 Frank Reade, Jr naperas A . Submaraine Mountain; 
on, Los at the Bottom of of 


78 Reade, Jr.’s Electric 8 sned: or, Thrilling 
Adventures in North Australia. 
79 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six 


Thousand Miles Under the Sea. 

80 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Desert Explorer; or, The Under- 
ground ae coe of the Sahara. 

81 Frank Reade, Jr.’s New Electric Air-Ship the “ coe 
rT ye “‘VromNorth to South Aro the Glube 


82 Frank Reade, Jr.s New Electric Air-Shi 
peor or, From North to South Aroun 

83 Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Electric 
Snow Cutter, 

84 Lost i in she Great Atlantic Vall 3 Or, Frank Reade, Jr., 
and His Submarine Wonder, the “ Da 

85 Yrank Reade, J Jr., and His ner, puemris Air-Ship, the 
= Eclipse ;"* or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part I. 

86 Frank Reade yur and His New Mtleckcic Air-ship, the 
** Eclipse;' or, Fighting ng the Chinese Pirates. Part II. 

87 Frank Reade, Jr.'s eee of the Prairie; or, Fighting 
the A es in the Southwest. 

8&8 Under the Amasoe™ for a ‘'housand Miles; or, Frank 

e, Jr.’e Wonderful Trip. 

89 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search or the Silver Whale; or, 
Under the Ocean in the Electric “* Dolphin. 

90 Frank Beene Jr.’s Catamaran of the Air; or. Wild and 
Wonderful Adventures in North Australia. 

91 Frank | Reade, Jr.'s Search For a i Hy Manin His Lat- 
est Air Wonder. 

92 Frank enese, Jr., In Central India; or, The Search 
For the Lost Savants 

93 The Missing Island: or, ‘Frank Reade Jr.’s Wonderful 

p Under the Deep Sea. 
94 Over Rne Andes With ek Reade, Jr., in His New 

Air-Ship; or, Wild Adventures in Pern, 

9 Krank Besea. Jr.'s Prairie Whirlwind; or, ihe Mystery 


of the Hidden Canyon. 

96 Under the Yellow Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search 
fox. fee the Cave of Pearls With His New Submarine 

97 Bkwond i the Horizon for ‘len Thousand Miles; or, 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Wonderful Trip With His Air- 


Ship. 
98 Frack Reade, Jr.’s “Sk y Scraper; or, North and 
South Around tbe Wor 
99 Under oo quator from Ecuador to Borneo; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.'s Greatest Submarine Voy 
100 From Coast to Coast; or, Frank Reade Jr.'s Trip 
Across Africa in His s Klectric " Boos rang.” 
101 ee meade. Jr., a His Electric Oar; or, Outwit- 
ng. 
102 Lost is e Desperate Gas of the Moon; or, Frank Reade, 
ve s are Trip With His New Air-Ship, the 
ua 


103 100 Miles Below the Surtace of the Sea: or, The Mar- 
velons Trip of _freuk Reade, Jr.’s * Hard-Shell” 
Submarine 

104 Abandoned in Meas: or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Thrill- 

g Search for a Lest Gold Claim With His New 
New Klectric Wagon. 

105 Around the Arctic Circle; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Most Famous Trip With His Air-ship, the “ Orbit.” 

106 veeer Four prone Devil.” Reade, Jr.’s Submar- 


ase of a ‘ 
or, Frank Reade, Jr, 


, the “ Ze- 
the Globe. 


107 From the Nile to the Ni 


ost in the Soudan With is _ * Overland Omnibus. - 


108 The Chase of a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most 
Wonderfal Trip With’ His New Air-Ship the 


109 Zein in the Great Undertow; S Frank Reade, Jr.'s 
Submarine Cruise in the Gulf Stream 
110 arom Aisne Trvpte: oF. or, aru Reade, Jr.’s Latest 
Wit 
lll To the End of Lee Barth ig im an ina or, Frank 
e, Jr."s Great Mid-Air Flight. 
112 The Underground Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Subter- 
ranean Cruise in His Submarine oat. 
113 The Mysterious Mirage; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert 
Beare for a Secret Vity with His New Overland 


Chai 
1l4 The Klectric Island: or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for 
= ae righ Wonder on Earth With His Air-Ship, 
e ay “ 
115 For Six Weeks Buried in a Deep Sea Cove: or, 
Frank e, Jr.’s Great Sabmarine Search 
116 Se Galleon’ s Gold; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Deep Sea 


By the author of “ ¢“ Young Sleuth,” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. 


58 Young Sleuth’s Long Trail; or, The Keen Detective 
After the J ames Boys 

59 Young Sleuth’s Terri le Dilemma; or, One Chance in 
One Hundred. 

60 Toone oe Sleuth and the Murder at the Masked Ball; 
or, igh ting the League of the Seven Demons. 

61 eave oate ve Big | Contract; or, Cleaning Out the 

80 more 
62 Young Sieuth Be Betrayed; or, The False Detective’s Vil- 


6 Young Sleuth’s Terrible Test; or, Won at the Risk of 


64 Younes. Sleuth and the Man With the Diamond Eye. 

65 Young Sleuth Accused; or, Held for se 8 Br imps 
66 Young Sleuth’s Lost Link: or, Findin dence. 
67 moan: Sleath’s Last Dodge; or, The fio Deteatnn & 


test Ruse 
68 Foang, Pipa, end | and the Female Smuggler; or, Working 


69 Tone ore s Lightning Changes; or, The Gold Brick 
en In. 
70 Youve Sleuth and the Owls of Owl Mountain; or, The 
Ghosts of Blue Ridge Tavern. 
71 Young rae: . Last Round; or, The Keen Detective’s 
-Out. 
72 Young, pute Sharps; or, Sharp Work Amcng Sharp 


73 Vewes Sleath’s Seven Signs; or, The Keen Detective's 
arKke Tal 
74 Young Sleuth on the Stage; or, An Act Not on the 


Bills. 
15 Feesg Sleuth at Monte Carlo; or, The Crime of the 


76 Young Stouth and the Man with the Tattooed Arm; or, 
acking on Millions. 
77 Youne Sleuth 1 mijohn City; or, Waltzing Wil- 
liam’s Dancing Se hoo 
78 Young Sleuth in Siberia; or, Saving a Young American 
from the !'rison Mines 
79 Young Sleuth pee Knocked Out; or, Nell Biondin's 


perate 
80 Feong ee porase saa “Billy the Kid Number Two; or, The 
Ranch of the Panbandie. 
Sleuth’ s Master Stroke; or, The Lady Detec- 
tive’s Many Masks, 
82 Murdered in a Mask; or, Young Sleuth at the French 


83 Young Sleuth in Paris; or, The Keen Detective and 
e Bomb-T'browers. 
84 Fans Sleuth and the Italian Brigands: or, The Keen 
tives Greatest Rescue. 

85 Young Sleuth and a Dead Man” s b Beerwts er, The Mes- 
sage in the Handle of a Dagge 

86 Young Sleuth yed; or, The ¥ Winsee of Fire. 

87 Young Sleuth and the Runaway Vireus Boys; or, Fol- 
lowing @ Pair of Wild New York Lads. 

88 Young Sleuth at Atlantic City; or, The Great Seaside 


89 Young Sleath, the Detective in Chicago; or, Unravel- 
90 The oe Tan in the Safe; or, Young Sleuth as a Bank 
Detective 


91 Young. Sleuth and the Phantem Detective; or, The 

92 Young Sleuth and the Girl in the Mask; or, The Lady 
Monte Cristo of Baltimore. 

93 Young Sleuth and the Corsican Knife-Thrower: or, 

e Mystery of the Murdered Actress. 

94 Youns Sleuth and the Cashier's Crime; or, The Evi- 
dence of a Dead Witness. 

95 Yeung, venth in the Toils; or, The Death Traps of 


96 Young Slew Sleuth and the Miser’s Ghost; or, A Hunt For 

en Money. 

97 Y Sleuth as a Dead Game Sport; or, The Keen 
Detectiv tives Ruse for $10,000. 

98 Tone og and the Gypsies’ Gold; or, The Package 


99 Young Sleuth and Policy Pete, * Sbar King; or, 
The Keen Detective’s Lottery Game. tg 

100 Veeas Sleuth in the Sewers ot New York; or, Keen 
Work from B way to the. Seer: 

101 Young Sleuth ama’ th the Mad Beil Ringer; or, The 
Secret of the Old Church Tower. 

102 Young Sleuth’s Unknown; or, The Maa who Came 


i 
103 Young Sleuth's Great Swamp Search; or, The Miss- 
Girl of Evergiade. 
104 Young Sleuth and a Mad Doctor; or, The Seven 
Paisoned Powders 
105 Young Sleuth’s Bi ; or, Simple Sallie’s Mission. 
106 Tous nate 9, Cres pent Peer or, The Keen De- 
ve’s Double 


107 Yours Sleuth's Night Watch: or, The Keen Detective 
Guarding Millions. 
108 Young Sleuth and the Mystery of the Dark Room; 
or, The Crime of the Photograph Gallery 
109 re Sleuth and the Gold ont 9 Roboery: or, Beat- 
id Crooks on an Ocean Steamer 
110 You Sleuth _ the Great Mine Mystery; ory Mur- 


nder 
lll Young Sleuth and the seowrey 3 Heiress; or, A Gir} 
Worth Millions prong Deo 
112 7 Sleuth and th santele SMO: or, The Phan- 
jouth of ares. De Dell. 
113 Young and the Millionaire Tramp; or, Dia- 
14 Youur Stenth sod the Masked Bather of Atlantic 
City; or, The Mystery of a Crime of the Surf. 
115 Young Sieuth and the Mad Artist; or The Crime of 


the Studio. 
116 Young Sleuth’s Best Find; or, The Secret of the Iron 


Chest. 

117 Young Sleuth’s pans Ferret; or, The Keen Detect- 
ive’s Beautiful Gey 

118 Yoona Sleuth a Wolf in Sbeep’s Clothing; or, 
Unmaski the Prince of Impostors. 

119 Young Sleuth’s Boy Pupil; or, PThe Keen Detective’r 
Street Boy Pard. 


All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receip* 


oi price. Address 


P. 0. Box 2780. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 84 & 86 North Moore Street, New York, 





